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Go Correspondents. 


= ly manage the sale ; will write you in a few days. : 
E. J. —" Cos ee price of a well broken Pointer or Setter is $75 The price 
ua ven for breaking them is $45, and this an answer to half a dozen correspon- 


oe “ Africa” arrived in New York at 8 A.M. om the 8th imst.—the “ Atlantic” on 


the 12th, at 1 P. M. 


some lessons in what the latter termed “ low chaff,” for which Barry was 
yesterday fined a “‘ yellow-boy,” by the magistrate of the Lambeth Po- 
lice Court. 

Mr. John Ryan, better known in many circles as ‘“‘Jack Ryan,” died at 
| Richmond last week, on Wednesday, at the age of fifty-three, and was 
— ———————— - | buried at Kensel Green Cemetery, on Sunday last. Honest Jack was 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. | well known in theatrical circles, and was much esteemed by all who knew 
At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the him. He was for many years a contributor to the daily and weekly press. 
‘ Spirit of the Times’ has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- 


sion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Stock, and articles to be obtained The articles in the z oa ia am theatrical affairs were mostly writ- 

at prime cost. of breeders, dealers. manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity, | ten by Ryan, especially the e a orate memoirs of distinguished actors, 

comprising — which occasionally appeared in that journal. Probably no person, with 

Gueviege and Saddle E the exception of the late Leman Rede, was so thoroughly acquainted with 
Carriage and Saddle Horses. | an t 

Cattle, Sheep, etc., Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, the general history of the British Stage during the last fifty years, as 

Fightin ‘Cocks. a Machinecy.” us |Mr. Ryan. It is to be hoped that he has left behind him materials for a 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suita. ete. Books, Engravings, ete. work on this subject. John Ryan was born in Galway, Ireland. He was 

Fishing ‘Teckle,, _— tte —" ns lessee of the Richmond Theatre at the time of his decease. He was at 

An experience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac- | times theatrical agent for American managers, and an occasional corres- 


turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted pondent for American journals. He has left a widow and several chil- 
im, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. | c : : . 
“Kode attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by | dren. One of his sons is quite a popular actor in the pt ovinces, and one 


land or water, is entertained by # purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- | of his daughters, a mere child, isa very promising danseuse. I fear 
dressed to Wa. T. Pontes) —must be post paid. Mareh 1,184) - | ie Mr. Ryan’s family are left in rather a destitute condition. 

THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES _ When Sir John Ross left England in search of the Franklin Expedition, 

_ — he took with him five carrier pigeons. Last Friday, the people of Ayr, 

FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, NOVEMBER 16, 1850. _ | sootland, were quite astonished to learn that two of the pigeons had ar- 

OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. rived at their dove-cote! Neither of the birds bore anything in the 


Lorvon, Friday, Oct. 25,1850. | shape of information. These pigeons must have flown nearly two thou- | 
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a 
two copies of the book, handsomely bound and lettered, and to have his 
arms inserted, as above mentioned. 

Persons desirous to become subscribers, may do so by sending their 
names, and a sketch or description of their family arms to Mr. Wiley, 161 
Broadway—or to Mr. Gwilt Mapleson, New Haven. 


CHANTICLEER: A THANKSGIVING STORY OF THE PEABODY FAMILY. 
Boston, B. B. Mussey & Co.—New York, J.S Redfield. 

We have Christmas Carols, New Year Tales, and ‘ Fourth of July” 
Orations, why not then Thanksgiving Stories ? 

‘* Shall the glorious festival of ‘ Thanksgiving,’ be ushered in with no 
other trumpet than the proclamation of State Governors?” says our 
author. Noindeed. The only wonder is that some one has not dis- 
covered this before. 

‘* Chanticleer” is a charming little book, quiet, simple, almost German 
in its dreamy fancies, the description true to the life, and giving proof 
of a master’s hand ; the few sad pages touching, but free from sentimental 
exaggeration, the humorous passages highly toned, and all the charac- 
ters brought out in bold relief. We extract a perfect cabinet picture :— 

AN INDIAN SUMMER’S MORNING. 

It seemed indeed, on this very calm morning in November, as if angels 
were busy about the Old Homestead, transforming all the old familiar 
thipgs into something better and purer, and touching them gently with a 
music and radiance caught from the very sky itself. As in the innocence 
of beauty, shrouded in sleep, dreams come to the eyelids which are the 
realities of the day, with a strange loveliness—the fair country lay as it 
were in a delicious dreamy slumber. The trees did not stand forth bold- 
ly with every branch and leaf, but rather seemed gentle pictures of 
trees ; the sheep-bells from the hills tinkled softly, and as if whispering 





The steamer Atlantic arrived at Liverpool yesterday, and this morn- | sand miles, a fact which must be regarded with remarkable interest, not |% S¢¢ret to the winds; the birds sailed slowly to and fro on the air; there 


} 
ing I received the “Spirit” of Oct. 12th. I could not commence this let- | only by naturalists, but by those persons who are accustomed to specu- | 


ter till I had devoured the contents of this new number, and you must | late largely through the agency of these faithful carriers. 
talk to the Governor if I write a brief epistle in consequence. 


was no harshness in the low of the herds, no anger in the heat of the 
sun, not a sight nor a sound, near by nor far off, which did not partake 


‘of the holy beauty of the morning, nor sing, nor be silent, nor stand 
You are aware that there is a powerful competition between the Cu- Still, nor move, with any other than a gliding sweetness and repose, or an 


The theatrical novelties of the week do not require any special re-| nard and Collins steamers. Their trips are now computed not by days| Uder-tone which might have been the echo here on earth, of a better 


marks. The different houses have been well attended, although the en-!| only, but by hours and minutes. As the new steamer Africa will leave 


tertainments have been the same, with few exceptions, as they were last | to-morrow direct for New York, and as the renowned Captain Alexander | 
week. 


sphere. 





MOPSEY AND HER THANKSGIVING PUMPKIN. 
** We got somefin’ to show thar, Mas’r Oliver,” said Mopsey, who had 


Ryrie “* won't be beat, no how,” bets run very high in town between | stood by listening, with open mouth and eyes, to the strong statements of 


The Princess’ Theatre continues to be afashionable resort. Last night’ Americans and Englishmen as to the time of the Africa’s first trip across | the western farmer, ‘‘ we haint to be beat right-away no how!” 


the drama of ‘‘ The Stranger” was performed, for the first time this sea- | the Atlantic. She will probably leave the Mersey at 12 o’clock, noon ; 
son, Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean sustaining the two principal characters. please, therefore, give us the exact time of her arrival at New York. | 


called ‘‘ Sent to the Tower,” in which Messrs. Keeley and Harley dis- missioners appointed to receive applications for articles for the grand Ex- | 
played their admirable style of acting. To-night, ‘“‘The Wife’s Secret” | hibition of 51. A shrewd, intelligent Yankee, addressed a very polite 
will be presented, and next week a new play in five acts, called “The letter to these functionaries, inquiring whether he would be permitted to 
Templar,” will be produced. make American juleps, Cobblers, brandy smashers, etc., in the refresh- 
A highly amusing farce was brought out last night at the Haymarket, Ment rooms of the Glass Palace in Hyde Park. After waiting ten days, 
: . _ is oa : .” he receiveda laconic epistle, written on a mammoth sheet, and sealed with 

under the title of ‘‘ My Friend in Straps.” The priscipal character is 


: ‘ a pound of wax, asking him, the aforesaid Yankee, to bottle up one of his | 
sustained by Mr. Hudson, who, with Bland and Rogers, secured the in- ju/eps, and send it to the Commissioners as a sample of what he intended 


cessant approbation of the audience. The piece is filled with drolleries, to provide for the million! [Hope he didso; intend to have a julep there 


ludicrous points, and amusing situations, and will no doubt be stereotyped ourself, with Jenny Lind, Sr Barnum '] 
on the Haymarket bills. \ ery truly yours P. 
At the Adelphi, “Giralda,” and the very popular piece of “Green "9° “tamer Ararca, Oct 26th.) 





Bushes,” are the attractions. 





At the Olympic and the Lyceum there have not been any changes in New Publications, etc. 
the programme. 


I hear that the legitimate drama prospers at Sadler’s Wells, but that number, andcompletes the first volume. This is a truly splendid work, 


house is out of my usual track, and I seldom visit it. Miss Glyn is ra- making two thick volumes a year, each containing about 850 pages of the | 


pidly advancing in her profession in the estimation of the play-goers and best literary matter that can be selected; and the two volumes can be 
critics. had for the small charge of three dollars. Look at this! Three dollars 
The Strand Theatre ig still under the lesseeship of Mr. Bolton. Mr. Will give you two volumes (1,700 pages) of reading of the very best pro- 
Butler Wentworth has appeared tlrree times this week as Hamlet, but as ductions in the English tongue. 
none of the leading critics condescend to give any notice of his perform- | ‘‘ Memoirs of the Life and Writings of Dr. Chalmers.” By his Son-in- 
ance, you may infer that Mr. Wentworth is not likely to eclipse Mr. Law, the Rev. W. Hanna, L.L.D.—The second volume of this interesting 
Charles Kean very soon in that character! A newdrama tm three acts, Work is now before the public, and every man acquainted with the arts 
founded on Dickens’ new tale of “‘ David Copperfield,” was produced on and sciences, or with general history, will deem his library incomplete 
Wednesday, and met with fair success. The most finished character of till he places a copy of this work init. Published in three volumes, by 
the piece was Uriah Heap, which was admirably sustained by little Att- Harper & Brothers. 


Old Sylvester rose with his staff, which he carried more for pleasure 
than necessity, and led the way. As they approached there was visible 
through all the plants, shrubs and other growths of the place, whatever 


. The play was followed by a new farce of the ‘“‘ Box and Cox” school, [ must give youa specimen of the profound knowledge of the com- | they might be—a great yellow sphere or ball, so disposed, on a little 


slope by itself, as to catch the eye from a distance, shining out in its gol- 
den hue from the garden, a sort of rival to the sun himself, rolling over- 
head. 

** Dere, what d’ye tink of dat, Oliver,” Mopsey asked, forgetting in the 
grandeur of the moment all distinctions of class or color, “I guess dat's 


| somefin.” 


‘** That’s a pumpkin,” said Mr. Oliver Peabody, calmly. 

*« Yes, I guess it is—de tanksgivin punkin !” 

She looked into the western farmer's face, no doubt expecting a spasm 
or convulsion, but it was calm—calmas night. Mopsey condegcended not 
another word, but walking, or rather shuffling, disdainfully away, mut- 
tered to herself, ‘‘ Dat is de very meanest man, for a white man, I ever 
did see ; he looked at dat ’ere punkin which I planted wid dis here hand 
of my own, and fought for agin the June bugs and the white frost, and 
dat mouse dat’s been tryin to eat it up for dis tree weeks and better—just 


iii jas if it had been a small green cowcumber. I don't believe dat Oliver 
‘** Harpers’ New Monthly Magazine” for November.—This is the sixth | 


Peabody knows it is tanksgivin’. He's a great big fool.” 


— 





THE DEATH OF ‘‘ OLD SORREL.” 

Upon the very height of the festivity, when it glowed the brightest and 
was most musical with mirthful voices, there had come to the casement a 
moaning sound as if borne upon the wind froma distance, a wailing of 
anguish, at the same time like and unlike that of human suffering. By 
slow advances it approached nearer and nearer to the homestead, and 
whenever it arose it brought the family enjoyment to a momentary pause. 
It had drawn so near that it sounded now again, as if in mournful lamen- 
tation, at the very door, when Mopsey, her dark face almost white, and 
her brow wrinkled with anxiety, rushedin. ‘‘ Grandfather,” she said, 
addressing old Sylvester, ‘‘ blind Sorrel’s dying in the door-yard.” 





There was not one in all that company whom the announcement did 
“not cause to start ; led by old Sylvester, they hastily rose, and conducted 
| by Mopsey, followed to the scene. Blind Sorrel was lying by the moss- 


wood, who received nearly all the applause of a crowded house. Someof ‘‘ Genevieve; or, The History of a Servant Girl.” Translated from) grown horse-trough, at the gate. 3 lo. : 
his poimts were capital, and reminded one of the polished style of Mun- the French of Lamartine, by A. R. Scoble —This is an interesting little! ‘‘I noticed her through the day,” said Oliver, “wandering up the lane 


den. Attwood would prove a most valuable acquisition to the New}York Work, and will well repay a perusal. Price only one shilling. Harper 
stage, where he would shine. His services can be obtained on reasonable & Brothers. 


as if she was seeking the house.” eee 
‘** The death-agony must have been upon her then,” said William Pea- 
body, shading his eyes with his hand. 


terms. The London critics have never done Mr. Attwood justice, but [| ‘‘ The Green Hand; a Short Yarn.”—No. 2 of this interesting novel is| ‘*She remembered, perhaps, her young days,” old Sylvester added, 


am pleased to notice that the “Illustrated News” of to-day, in its re- | Just issued by Harper & Brothers. 
marks upon ‘“‘ David Copperfield,” says, ‘the production has made us| ‘‘ Dinks on Dogs.”—‘‘ The Sportsman’s Vade Mecum,” by “ Dinks.” 
aware of a singularly clever actor in Mr. Attwood, who, in two charac. Edited by Frank Forester. This book contains full instructions for breed- 


ters, Uriah Heap and Miss Moucher, accomplished a remarkable suc- ing, breaking, and keeping of sporting dogs, and many valuable receipts | 


cess.” will be found init for the prevention or cure of diseases to which the 


Mr. Davenport, the American actor, has lately performed a most suc- dogs are subject. To which is added a few remarks on guns, their load- 
cessful engagement at Liverpool, to large audiences. He opened in St. ing and carriage. We think, fromthe practice and experience of Frank 
Pierre, and followed with Claude Melnotte, Othello, and William, in | Forester, that this must be a very useful little book, and as such, we 
‘* Black Eyed Susan.” Mr. Davenport made a most favorable impression , Commend it to our sporting readers. Published by Stringer and Town- 
by the admirable manner in which he sustained these characters. He send, roadway. See advertisement in another column. 
will ‘appear at the Haymarket Theatre next Monday with Macready, and| ‘‘ Westminster Review” for October, and “London Quarterly Review,” 
Will sustain the part of Macduff. | for October.—Scott’s re-prints of both these excellent publications are 

Mr. Henry Bedford, a relative of the immortal Paul B. of the Adel-|now out, and may be had of the publishers, Scott & Co., 79 Fulton 
phi, made his first appearance at the Haymarket on Monday evening, as | street, and of all their agents throughout the Union and Canada. 
Billy Lackaday, in ‘‘ Sweethearts and Wives.” Mr. Bedford possesses a | 
good figure, a very expressive countenance, and there is much quaint hu- | 
mor in his style ; he promises to become a favorite comedian. An English |,. aie , : 
friend, who witnessed his performance on Tuesday evening, has just sent lished, containing a treatise on the science and many illuminated pages 
‘0 me a short critique, but I will quote the concluding line, as follows :— onameplitying Wi eahgen. »<:2b- ie: geagaued) Wy: TW. Cwaue Maeaine, 
“Leonsider Mr. H. Bedford a very clever actor.” Mr. Bedford has o- Esq., already known to our readers as editor and illuminator of. many 
peared in the same part during the week. On Wednesday a new piece works. 

Was produced, under the title of ‘‘ The Husband of My Heart,” an te _| Such a work we think will prove highly useful, as well as instructive, 
tation from the French by Mr. Selby. It appears to be founded on a | to the greater number of our countrymen and women, for Mr. Gwilt Ma- 
same original which served the author of “The Pride of the Market.” | Pleson has adapted his information to the wants of the American public— 
The Grand National Concerts, at Her Majesty’s Theatre, continue t b | in confining himself to that which private gentle-persons require to know 
liberally patronised. The principal attraction this Atlas is the a a concerning the rules of Heraldry, in wearing and quartering the arms 
ance of Miss Goddard, a youthful pianist, anda favorite pupil a “ | they are entitled to, properly, instead of making a dissertation on rank, 
berg. She made a most successful debut, and she is considered one of 8 privileges, or yrapetahey, UAteh, ih cur Gigs, Sad in ie ey ae 
musical prodigies of the age. ro perfectly done away with, while Heraldry cannot and never will be. 

«G onal Welch arrived in town in the beginning of the week, from Pa. _ The taste and acquirements of Mr. G. M. render him especially fit for 
ris, and returned to the French c apital last night. He inten ds to leave | the task he has undertaken ; he has explained away the gross misappre- 
Havre next Friday, 


; per new steamer Franklin, Captain Wotton, f _hensiong which frequently exist on the subject in this country, where 
York. Madame Caroline, the world-renowned pasiniatan will wt ridiculoas binndere axe constantly oummitiel Ay, peveene Whe. imagian 


. ~ ete that the “‘ boast of heraldry” is sufficient to establish thei ims to 
by the same vessel.’ The Franklin will stop at Southampton for passen- | rank. : mags: a oe, Oe 


gers and mails, and a select party of Americans have promised the Ge-| We are requested to state that this book will appear on, or about, the 
neral that they will meet him on the paddle-box. The General is enjoy- ist of February of next year. : 
ing remarkably fine health. _ _A hundred subscribers’ names will be taken, (sixty have already been 








NEW WORK, 


| We understand that a ‘* Handbook of Heraldry” will shortly be pub- 





Barry, th : | obtained,) whose arms as well as names will be printed in colors on 
y, tue clown of Astley’s, recently gaye Harvey, the ballet-master,' at the end of the work. A subscriber of five dollars will be entitled to 


| ** when she used to crop the door-yard grass.” , 

Mopsey, in her solicitude to have the death-bed of poor blind Sorrel 
| properly attended, had brought with her, in the event of the paling or 
| obscuration of the moon, a dark lantern, which she held tenderly aside 
as though the poor old creature still possessed her sight; immoveable 
herself as though she had been a swarthy image in stone, while, on the 
other side, William Peabody, near her head, stood gazing upon the ani- 
mal with a fixed intensity, breathing hard and watching her dying strug- 
gle with a rigid steadiness of feature almost painful to behold. 

‘* Has carried me to mill many a day,” he said; “‘some pleasantest 
hours of my life spent upon her back, sauntering along at early day.” 

‘Your mother rode her to meeting,” Sylvester addressed his second 
son, “‘on your wedding-day, Oliver. Sorrel was of a long-lived race. 

‘‘ She was the gentlest horse-creature you ever owned, father,” added 
Mrs. Carrack, turning affectionately toward old Sylvester, ‘‘and hu- 
mored us girls when we rode her as though she had been a blood-re- 
lation.” 

«I’m not so sure of that,” Mr. Tiffany Carrack rejoined, “ for she has 
dumped me in a ditch more than once.” . pf 

«That was your own careless riding, Tiffany,” said the Captain, “I 
don’t believe she had the least ill-will towards any living creature, man 
or beast. 

It was observed that whenever William Peabody spoke, blind Sorrel 
turned her feeble head in that direction, as if she recognised and singled 
out his voice from all the others. : > gat 

‘She knows your voice, father, even in her darkness,” said the Cap- 
tain, ‘‘as the sailor tells his old captain’s step on deck at night. 

“‘ Well she may, Charles,” the merchant replied, “ for she was foaled 
the sa born.” , 

tho shh etanters moaned and heaved her side fainter and fainter. 

‘* Speak to her, William,” said the old grandfather. — 

William Peabody bent down, and in a tremulous voice said, ‘‘ Sorrel, 
do you know me?” =e, . 

The poor blind creature lifted up her aged head feebly towards him, 
heaved her weary side, gasped once and was gone. The moon, which had 
been shining with a clear and level light upon the group of faces, dipped 
at that moment behind the orchard-trees, and at the same instant the 
light in the lantern flickering feebly, was extinguished. 

‘* What do you mean by putting the light out, Mopsey,” old Sylvester 
asked. 

««I knew de old lamp would be goin’ out, Massa, soon as ever blind 
Sorrel die; I tremble soI do’ no what I’m sayin.” It was poor Mop- 
sey’s agitation which had shaken out the light. 

For an introduction to its quaintly but naturally drawn characters, 
for the simple but affecting plot, we must refer our readers to the book 


itself, in a few days to be published. 














a ___ 

















FROM A NEW BOSTON CORRESPONDENT. ' 


Boston, Noy. 7th. 1850. | 

Dear “ Spirit.”—I wish somebody would eatch, tame, and make an edi-' 
tor of me—I just do! for it is only a trifle less than treason for anything | 
short of a we to take the responsibility of an opinion of their own now-8-— 
days! It does seem strange to me that people wi// not think for them- 
selves. What would be the consequence if they did tread on somebody’s - 
corns? The sky wouldn’t cave in, would it 7—and surely nothing short | 
of such a results hould deter an honest mind from giving an honest opin- | 
ion ; but it is a sort of an understood thing, that certain persons and cer- 
tain incidents and certain policies of the past, should forever be viewed | 
in just such a light, or risk any quantity of censure and sarcasm. 

I have just finished reading an essay upon the Pilgrim sufferings of 
olden time, and with all due reverence for the strong minds and earnest 
hearts, with sincere admiration for the unyielding rectitude of their prin- 
ciples, I cannot help feeling as if there had been an oversight in judg- , 
ment somewhere, or they never would have flown from the abuses and | 
tyrannies of religious despotism in the Old World, to practice the same 
abuses and tyrannies on the Aborigines of the .Vew. I have as much re- 
verence for my country, veneration for Pilgrim sufferings, and hereditary 
hatred for oppression, as any one, but I cannot say ‘‘ not at home” tocon- | 
viction, most particularly when such conviction has had its source from 
an analytical survey of past superstitions, past prejudices, and past ty- 
rannies, as connected with the early Puritanic religion. I cannot but be 
aware that such language is anything but likely to meet the views of those 
who are accustomed to think and speak by the same rules that have go- | 
verned the majority of American population, since the country had a name, 
and themselves an identity with it; but let those who dare look back to 
the early struggles of our country with an unprejudiced eye—who dare 

measure the right and wrong of Pilgrim suffering and Pilgrim tyranny, 
ask themselves the question, if the oppression and molestation of a kindred 
race was really essential to the working out of the great good which they 
subsequently attained? The achievement of power is not always the cor- 
rect estimate of a righteous judgment, any more than great intellect al- 
ways constitutes true decision. 

It is right, and just, and necessary, that we should bestow all honor 
upon those who were such active and powerful agents in the work of mak- 
ing us what they were not—/ree: but in God’s name, let us have done 
with that sham patriotism, which has kept us in the stocks of public opin- 
ion, with our tongues tied and our feet manacled, until we dare not as- 
sert what our own reason vouehes for truth. This fear it is that makes 
us characterless in comparison with other nations. We govern our views 
and beliefs, by views and beliefs stereotyped in the year one, irrespec- 
tive of the difference in position, and our larger scope for investigation. 
Our thoughts are not our thoughts, but a fanciful veneering upon the 
rough hard wood of old-time intellect, and whether the veneering is an 
ornament, or a blot upon the wood, is a question yet to be resolved by some 
wiser head than mine. 

Dear me! I did promise myself to write a very short letter this time, 
to save you the trouble of taking a reef in it, but semehow, when I try to 
be good—which isn’t particularly often—my pen gets up a flirtation and 
runs away with the ink, thereby making me responsible for all sorts of 
inconsistencies. 

There is nothing new in Boston, except that summer has returned for 
a flying visit! She forgot her umbrella, and came back for it, I suppose, 
like Paul Pry. Ionly hopeshe’ll keep continually forgetting it, till some- 
where in June next. The election people are having a good time of it 
about now; they have one thing to console themselves with, however, and 
that is, a man is no more expected to be a responsible agent, under a po- 
litical excitement, than he is under amy other species of intoxication. You 
should hear what Cousin Bell says of elections. You don’t know my 
cousin ’Bell—of course not, and lucky for you, or your heart might ache 
worse than my head did after acertain champagne supper, to which I was 
invited, and—didn’t go !—that is, if spirits have hearts, and I suppose they 
have. Cousin Bell talks poetry, and my Pegasus jingles it into rhyme; 
so, if he’s in a catchable humor, I'll give you her views, if its only to pun- 
ish her sauciness. On second thought, I’ll wait until next week, lest you 
should think me desirous of occupying more than the quiet corner speci- 
fied in my last ; but, indeed, Mr. “Spirit,” if you wont dissect me this 
time, I promise not to spoil so much paper again for this whole ever so long ! 

As ever, yours, &c., &c., H. Marion SrepHens. 


THE SCHOOLMASTER AT BOTTLETROT. 
Griovucester County, Va 

Dear ‘‘ Spirit.”—You have never visited the tide-water of the Old Do- 
minion, perchance—the region of country where the York River oyster 
grows in all the freshness and perfection of its native flavor, and the 
terrapin rejoices naturally in its epicurean excellence. 

Well, “* Spirit,” if you have never seen Bottletrot, the County Seat of 
Justice, nor the York River, nor old Gloucester, in fine, you have yet 
something to live for. A word to the wise—Vidi Wapoli, et poi mori. 

But what is yet more, the schoolmaster is abroad with us, and I send 
you a literal and honest copy of his notice, put up at the Court House 
within the last two weeks. Yours respectfully, Mossack. 








EDUCATION, 

The undersigned proposes for the ensuing year, to engage in the impor- 

tant care of an instructor of youth. With this view he has accepted a 
locale in the immediate vicinity of the Court House, near the dwelling of | 
Mr. Ab. Viesday, who will accommodate with spacious and airy dormi- 
tories, and with every attention to health and comfort, any number of 
young gentlemen who'may, in the character of boarders, be committed to 
his care—and whose exemplary morals (considering the vices of the age) 
the undersigned believes, renders him fully adequate to this deeply re- 
sponsible trust. The undersigned believes the location favorable to the 
development and growth of the intellectual and moral flowers, from its 
freshness and salubrity of air, pure water, and gently undulating and 
picturesque landscape, situated, too, in the bosom of a population, bene- 
volent and humanized, the ardent enquirer into philosophic truth, may 
here drink deep of the Pierian spring. For qualification, the undersigned 
would exhibit and refer the most sceptical to highly authoritative testi- 
monials, and particularly to the judicious and well-informed academi- | 
cean, Mr. J. P. Scott, of Norfolk, who was entered a Gentleman Com- | 
moner, and graduated in Trinity College, Dublin, and taught with suc- | 
eet if not applause, in the great literary emporium of Europe. Other | 
creditable authorities can also be adduced. The branches taught will | 
be all those which comprise an extensive and thorough basis, prelimina- 
ry to acourse of academic instruction in any of our Universities or 
Halls of Learning, but which are too numerous to recite, the under- 


signed being opposed to pompous inflated placards of some modern adyer- 


tisers, who would, by their soundin i 
’ g professions, complete! 1 th 
efforts of wealth and science, 2 - Senidte ty. 


pdb accumulated during a series of ages by as- 
sociations of the learned—incorporated and endowed solely with a view 


to > . . . 
Scientific attainments, and whose immense resources, aided by a taste 


the most refined and 
accurate, can rarely pr 
and gems of intellect in an Lone eeesTes SARA FrepSEROD 


The undersi y quarter of the globe, 
in alias dy —_— then would simply say, that he will teach the English 
ot gue . ~ ents—the Greek and Latin, with all accompaniments 
languages, - » Listory, antiquated, and literature of the times. The 
. he modern Europe will be attended to by vernacular masters 

ngues respectively sought to be acquired. 


The undersi 
tetheae ‘qn would more particularly call the attention of patrons 















learned languages, a tite 
cation in most of seats of learning of the present day. 
October 18, 1850, > oe W. T. Viespay. 
a 
EXTRACT FROM AN UNPUBLISHED POEM, 
Communicated te the “ Spirit of the Times.” 

The morning came—that long expected morn! 

And Sukey hailed with joy its early dawn ; 

Vain through the night her head its pillow press’d, 

And vain the maiden wooed the couch of rest ; 

For hopes and fears that maidens only know, 

Had waked her gentle heart and bade the tear-drops flow 

The morning came—and Jose, at her side, 

Before the man of God received his bride ; 

Upon her finger placed the pledge of bliss, 

And sealed his promise with a rapturous kiss. 


All things made ready for the bridal tour, 

The restive steeds stood waiting at the door; 
Their arched necks, and nostrils, open wide, 
And ears erect, betrayed the coursers’ pride; 
Proud of the destined freight they were to bear, 
The courtly Jose and the virgin fair. 

And soon within the silken curtains pent, 

** Crack” went the whip, and off the lovers went. 


But while within, love’s light its radiance shed, 
Without the gathering clouds a gloom o’erspread ; 
Full long they heeded not the raging storm, 

For Cupid’s fires had kept them snug and warm; 
The storm at length had ceased—and far on high 
Appeared at intervals the azure sky; 

But still a lingering cloud pith | his ray, 

And hid from earth the smiling God of day. 


Now, gazing from the lattice at his side, 

Fond Jose thus addressed his blushing bride— 
‘** The storm is o’er—the rain, I hope, is done, 
And soon, my dear, we’ll have a little son ;” 
But Sukey, who of other things bethought her, 


Replied, ‘‘ My dear, I’d rather have a daughter.” 
Oreousas, La., Oct. 13. 1850. 


A DAY’S SHOOTING IN CANADA. 


Tue Eyrir, C. W., Oct. 28th, 1850. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.”—One lovely morning in the month of April, in the 
year 18—, about an hour before sunrise, two young men, habited in shoot- 
ing dresses, were wending their way along the Victoria Road (about forty 
minutes’ walk outside the limits of the city of Montreal), accompanied 
by a handsome black setter, which followed closely at their heels. Neither 
spoke for some minutes, when at last the younger of the two said— 

** Well, Fred, what do you think we shall find to-day ?” 

‘* Rather a difficult question for me to answer, Master Harry,” replied 
his companion, ‘‘ but I imagine that we shall get some snipe and plover, 
and perhaps a duck or two.” 

** Indeed ? I did not think that ducks were to be had where we are go- 
ing.” 

**Oh, yes ; about this time, some‘of the species are frequently found in 
the vicinity of snipe-ground; but here we are at B——’s, and we must 
now turn to our right.” 

** Oh, then you prefer to try ‘ Fairy Land’ first ?” 

** Yes ; it will not be light enough to shoot for nearly half an hour 
yet, and we can sit down under ‘ the Elm tree’ and eat our breakfast.” 

** Capital! the beauty of the spot will make the meal ten times more 
refreshing.” 

Several fields were now crossed by the two friends, and before long 
they arrived at a sweet little brook, which rolled gently over its pebbly 
bed, through some—to all appearance—most excellent snipe ground. 
Following it ap for about a hundred yards, they stopped under a hand- 
some elm tree, and sitting down upona mossy bank, commenced their 
morning meal. The sun had begun to show himself above the horizon, 
and the scene which met the view of our two sportsmen was lovely in 
the extreme, and well calculated to win the admiration of a spectator, 
even were he not an admirer of Nature’s handiwork. 


* The lengthen’'d night elaps’d. the morning shines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright.” 


“ Well, Fred,” exclaimed Harry, ‘‘ the name you have bestowed upon 
this sweet spot is not, by any means, inappropriate; it is certainly the 
loveliest I have seen for many a day, and well merits the appellation of 
‘Fairy Land.’ ” 

‘True, Harry, you will not see many more charming places on the 
Island, but I hope it will prove as good asitlooks. I strongly suspect we 
shall get some snipe here, and as soon asI finish my pipe, we will try 
what it affords.” 

‘‘How very unromantic you look with that meerschaum in your 
mouth !” 

‘‘] can’t help it, Harry; if not romantic, I surely look comfortable— 
at all events, I feel so, and that is better. But come, let us to our de- 
voir.” 

** What have you got in your gun, Fred ?” 

** Number five.” 

** You surely do not intend to shoot snipe with that ?” 

‘*« No, but we will walk up at the side of the stream first, and perchance 
may get a duck.” 

‘Oh, then I will put an Eley’s cartridge in my gun. All right, now, 
call Dash to you and let us on.” 

With cautious steps—one at each side of the brook—each with his gun 
at half-cock, his thumb upon the hammer and his fore-finger on the trig- 
ger-guard, they marched onward. Three or four hundred yards have 
been stepped over, and nothing seen, when—flap, flap—three ducks spring 
out from the edge of the brook, and with rapid wing are fast increasing 
the distance between themselves and danger ; but quicker is the charge 
from Fred’s “‘ ne’er-fail,” which overtakes and tumbles one fellow dead 
upon the grass, whilst, bang, bang, immediately after, go Harry’s two 
barrels. / 

‘«« Black duck, by Jove!” exclaimed Fred, picking up his bird, which 
Dash had retrieved in good style. ‘‘ Have you killed both, Harry ’” 

‘“< No, I missed the first one nicely, but the second is safe in my bag. 
Shall we go up any further ”” 

‘< | think it would be useless, for were there any more, it is most likely 
our shots would have started them.” 

‘* Well, let us to the snipe,{then ; but see, Dash is standing!” 

‘* So he is !—look out, now, and I will flush the bird.” 

With these words Fred took two or three steps forward, when—scaipe, 
scaipe—a couple of snipe flirted up from under the dog’s nose, one of 
which was stopped by Fred before he had gone fifteen yards, but the other 
escaped unhurt, after having had both of Harry’s barrels discharged at 
him. 

‘‘ Hollo, what is allthis missing for, Harry?” exclaimed his compa- 
nion. 

‘* Indeed, I cannot tell you; is it not too provoking ; 

‘« Rather annoying, certainly, but never mind. Where did that bird 
go to?” 

“ Down near that clump of alders. Look, there is a flock of plover 

‘«« Let us remain quiet ; they are coming this way—now give it to them 
as they wheel.” 

Bang, bang, went Harry’s gun again, and bang, bang, almost at the 
same moment, went Fred’s, while the remnant of the unfortunate flock 
of plover rose high into the air and disappeared. 

“* How many, Fred ?” cried Harry, after he had done re-loading. 

“‘ Eleven,” answered Fred, “‘ but they are small—they are of the Ring 
species.” 

“« Well, it matters little; they will serve to increase our bag.” 
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** As will this bird also,” interrupted Fred, who fired at and killed 
snipe, Which rose at that instant. ‘‘ Hold up, good Dash—seek dead— 









| fetch,” added he ; and the sagacious brute laid the bird at his feet with. 


out ruffling a feather. 


This little piece of ground—scarcely more than five hundred s ua 
yards in extent—was crossed and re-crossed, the frequent shots telling 
plainly that the friends were enjoying good sport, and about 10 o'clock 
with 18 couple of snipe, 2 ducks, and 11 plover, they turned their ster, 
towards another piece of swampy land, distant about a mile, which od 
designated the “ Putter’s Marsh.” Here, after an easy walk of twent 
minutes, we find them, about to commence their sport anew—Fred Gian 
ing his gun with No. 5 shot, and Harry contenting himself with “ha 
ducing a Red Eley’s cartridge of No. 8, instead of the loose charge. B 
these preparations, and the nature of the ground—marshy, with an 
grass and a narrow stream running through the centre—we imagine on 
they expect to get some shots at ducks, and the sequel proves the truth 
of our imaginations, for lo! Harry has killed a Bittern, which Dash pointe) 
and Fred—right and left—two blue-winged teal, that rose, startled by 
Harry’s shot. Onward they go, the frequent round, full reports, inti- 


mating that Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grain, with its leaden companion 
is in constant requisition. 


x x * * * 





The sun has nearly set, when we see them on their road homewards 

| with 21 couple of snipe, 4 ducks, 11 plover, and a bittern—a capital Bars 

| Shooting ! not always to be obtained in the same neighborhood, a: least 
at present. 


“DRINKING UP THE EVIDENCE,” 





e Wasninoton Ciry. Oct, 25th 1850. 
My Dear p Spirit.”—After the capture of Monterey, California, by the 
Naval forces in the Pacific, in the absence of the other « strong arm of 
national defence,” it was necessary to supply their places with those aqua- 
tic bipeds, yclept sailors; some three hundred of whom, with officers, 
were quartered in the town, for its defence and protection, all of which 
were placed under the command of the Captain of the frigate S——h. 
The Place being under martial law, and the responsibility of its safety 
devolving on the commanding officer, he deemed it prudent to issue an 
order suppressing the sale ef liquor, and that all the pulpirias—little 
grog shops, of which Monterey boasted a number—should be forthwith 
closed, and imposing a heavy fine on any person detected in its infringe- 
ment ; he, from long association, being aware of Jack’s propensity to an 
oecasional “‘ smile.” Now, it being a very lucrative business—as liquor 
at that time would command almost any price, the value of which was 
greatly enhanced by making it contraband—the inducement to violate the 
| order was too great to be withstood by a few of the more avaricious, 
though several had been detected, and suffered severely for their teme- 
rity. The penalty was a heavy fine, the more soas it was awarded by 
| the Alcalde—the then chaplain of the frigate C——ss, who, of course, 
| apart from violation of the law, would naturally consider it an offence 
against morality. Not profiting, however, by the awarded sentences— 
confiscation of property, &c., being a part only—inflicted on those de- 
_ tected in their nefarious and unsuccessful attempts, there were a couple 
| of remarkably keen fellows, with the bump of up-to-snuff-itiveness un- 
| commonly well developed, who for a long time eluded the utmost vigi- 
jance of the officers. One dark and dreary night, however, towards the 
‘* small hours,” as the ever active “‘ little Bob” was on one of his “‘ shore 
| cruises”—perhaps just on his way home from a “ bust” himself—in pass- 
| ing the corner house, where these identical cute ones lived, he either 
| heard, or thought he did, certain sounds, savoring strongly of compano- 
logy ; but on closer inspection of the premises, he found that the musical 
vibrations emanated from a contact of glasses, mingled with merry laugh- 
ter, and interspersed with an occasional hearty oath, in good Anglo- 
Saxon. 

‘** Now’s my time,” says Bob, exulting inwardly at so fine an opportu- 
nity of detecting the two before mentioned liquor venders—so in he 
popped, or rather made the attempt only, for the door was locked. But 
as he ordered it opened immediately, in a voice sufficiently stentorian to 
have intimidated others than those conscious of guilt, ‘‘ Cesame,” was 
speedily opened, after some illy suppressed growlings and murmurings 
on the part of the occupants, and a terrible jingling of bottles and glasses 
- ‘the rat had evidently been smelt.” On entering, it was difficult to 
decide whether the fumes of liquor or tobacco predominated ; a few glasses 
—from their odor and appearance but recently used—were scattered 
about here and there; in the corner of the room were stowed—what were 
intended to be—an indefinite number of empty bottles, of various colors 
and descriptions; but, unfortunately for the proprietors, Bob’s scruti- 
nizing search brought to light one which had been—most likely ona 
carousal—either badly emptied, or just placed there with its remaining 
contents, which consisted of a very indifferent ‘‘ smile” in quantity, as 
well as quality—of a very indifferent whitish liquor, called Mascal. 
Bob, delighted at his capture, trudged off to the Barracks—commanded. 
by ‘‘ old Geo.” M.—and deposited it, for safe keeping, on the place in- 
tended as a sideboard, ‘‘ turned in,” rejoicing at the anticipated pleasure 
of presenting the delinquents before the Alcalde on the morrow. 


At the usual hour the Court was opened, with an unusual degree of 








ceremony—the Alcalde having several other cases of equal importance to 
dispose of. The prisoners were formally arraigned, and the custo- 
mary formalities gone through with. As it was indispensable to the con- 
viction of the accused that the bottle and its contents should be forth- 
coming, in substantiation of the evidence—and which Bob, in his excite- 
ment, had forgotten—off he posts for it, at top speed; but imagine his 
surprise—after overhauling almost as many, and as great a variety as the 
night previous—at finding none but had “* Mol Thompson’s” initials on it. 
Having fixed on that day for a hunt, and having, unfortunately. leit my 
“ tickler” on board—though it was not yet ‘seven bells”—and being 
aware that [ would get no “ smile” until my return—of that sort certain- 
ly—I was willing to “‘ strain a p’int;” so, after examining 4 number of 
empty bottles, I at last laid violent hands on the bottle, which, in my 12- 
nocence—and for want of better—I dreaned off its rascally contents, and 
mounted. Hearing my name called most vociferously just after I gal- 
loped off, what was my astonishment at seeing Bob on my trail, his lungs 
and speed striving for the mastery, and, judging from his excited appesr- 
ance, the town was about to be attacked, or some dreadful visitation 
about to befall us. I pulled up, when, almost breathless, and with the 
most woe-begone expression of countenance, hastily enquired if I had 
drank up the evidence? Never shall I forget his expression of face when 
I informed him, that for want of better, I had drank some d—d bad white 
stuff, from a black bottle on the sideboard, which about = - 
strongly suspected of being poison. ‘‘ My Lord, sir,” says he, “* you : 

drank up the evidence! They’ll want you in Court, sir.” But not choos- 
ing to be made a “‘particeps criminis,” and feeling ™): , ; 
‘* rectus ex curia,” politely wishing Bob success, and bidding him 

morning, with four fleet heels under me, and the assistance of an immense 
pair of “‘ persuaders,” I soon found myself in the Highlands— 

“ 4 chasiag the wild deer.”’ 

You should have heard the aad of laughter in Court, when mpc 
ing with a most dejected and sorrowful countenance, informed og z a 
that “Lieut. C. had drank the evidence, and gone out hunting. C - y 
return, with a fine buck, the excitement had somewhat —" ae 
after the fatigues of the day, my ‘inner man” craved some of t Y rt 
cies of “* evidence,” I took a hearty laugh, and a stron ‘‘ pull at t 0a 
liards,” with about the best man in all California, T. ea RY o 
may he live to enjoy many more—even at my expense. e 
not regain his gravity for weeks afterwards. 

Yours truly, 


self perfectly 


C., U.S. N. 
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Buncombe General Election. 


REGULAR NOMINATIONS. 


FOR COUNTRY LAWYER—WILLIAM H. SEWARD. 
FOR MARE—CORPORAL JANE G. SWISSHELM. 
FOR COMMISSIONERS TO THE STATES PRISON. 
FREDERICK DOUGLASS. | PARKER PILLSBURY. 

w. L. GARRISON. 
FOR COMMISSIONERS TO THE WORK HOUSE. 


MAJOR GENERAL ABBEY KELLY FOSTER. 


Capt. LUCRETIA MOTT. WENDALL PHILLIPS. 
c. C. FOSTER. C. BURLEIGH. 
FOR BEDLAM. 


ERNESTINE L. Rose. 
Ratpmn WALpo EMERSON. 
L. N. Fow.er. 

Dr. MARTIN. 

Harriet R. Hunr. 

W. H. CHANNING. 

Assy H. Price. 

SamMvuEL May. 


GeRRITT SMITH. 

Lucy STone. 
ELIzABETH WILSON. 
SarRAH HALLOCK. 
Susan R. HaRrRIs. 
Mary A. W. JoHNson. 
Evizur WRIGHT. 

E. W. Capron. 





W. Fisu. 
AN ENEMY IN THE CAMP. 


‘Though whatever is, was to be; yet nothing is as it should be,” has 
been said by a noted old grumbler—the Persian Sadi. 

Our world-renowned sheet, ‘should have” made its regular appear- 
ance last week, but, as nothing is as it should be, it did not. Mr. Wig- 
gles, our junior, the Paul Pry and small wit of the firm, who does all 
the punning, and, in keeping with his name, is always twisting about and 
turning himself around in delicate matters, (double in tender, he calls it), 
started off a few dayssince in search of a solitary horse that had strayed 
from the first chapter of Mr. James’s coming novel, and (Wiggles, not 
the horse), left the whole weight and responsibility upon our senior 
shoulders. 

Our senior shoulders are sufficiently broad, but horres co refrens, a dif- 
fieulty occurred im our jaw. For once we had too much of it. We im- 
mediately addressed an epistle to our New York publisher, stating the 
distressing facts, but judge of our ‘‘ pheelinks” when we learned that he | 
not only had laughed at the note, but said he would be—(we believe | 
‘*hanged” does not commence with d, and so shall not hint what word | 
he employed), if he had not a mind to publish it. We have no hesitation | 
in publicly asserting that any more such conduct with regard to our com- | 
wunications, will result in ’pistolary correspondence between Mr. P. and | 
our aggrieved selves. 

We had stated to Mr. P. that the fastest kind of a tooth-ache had us | 
fast, that it was giving us particular fits, and with pretty much the same | 
instrument that Sampson employed in tinkering the Phillistines. This | 
was the sober truth, and for the life of us, we can see no just cause for | 
mirth in so melancholy a matter. 

We have suffered. Wedreamed the other night that we were a cask | 
on board ship, and that there was some body withinus. That body we | 
thought was the celebrated ‘‘ admiral,” being sent home in the highest of 
spirits. The whole story was enacted over again in our diseased imagi- | 
nation. A sailor approached with marlin-spike in one hand, and can in 
theother. What can he mean? we thought. He commenced to bore our ! 
head with his rude instrument, and we feared he would “‘spile” us. Had | 
the pieces of wood of which we were composed, been but arms and legs, | 
we should have staved him, and bunged up his eyes. We awoke in ago- | 
ny—found ourselves no cask, but a butt for the dentist, apparently all | 
head. No uneasy admiral within, but an aching jaw—no sailor, but an | 
insensate nerve boringit out. A violent fit of ‘‘ coughing,” in which we | 
had indulged in our sleep, had something todo with suggesting our i-deal | 
occupation. 

Well, we became of course a school of practice for all the post-juve- 
nile—ladies never are o/d—females upon the premises, and the entire Ma- | 
teria Petticoatica has been showered down upon our devoted heads, and | 
trotted through our ill-fated body. A boar’s [qgu. bore? Print. Dev.] head | 


was never so spiced and coddled as the one upon our shoulders. First a | 
series of ginger cakes were baked upon our cheeks, then, either because | 
the said cheeks had become raw, or were considered to be well done by | 
the operation, vast quantities of mustard were applied to the afflicted | 


{ 


surface. As this resulted in a violent exhibition of hops upon our part, | 


the hint was taken, and an extensive hop poultice soon covered cheek 
and chin. 











We have swallowed acet. morphine and sulp. quinine by the pound— 
taken aconite and lupuline in unknown quantities—imbibed laudanum by 
the bottle, and paragoric by the demijohn—oceans of teas of unknown 
names and imaginary virtues have descended our throats. We have had 
our head enveloped in flannel petticoats and sweat cloths—Hahneman, 
not Coney Island, practice. We have eaten nothing, we have seen nothing 
like a meal, except the Indian meal with which our head has been plas- 
tered. The doctor was sent for—out came the lancet, and to work went 
he on a voyage of discovery after matter. Matter indeed! we found it 
matter enough when his diabolical instrument plunged into our jaws, se- 
vering and mangling half a dozen nerves—or at least all there were 
about. Then Mr. Cups-and-Leeches was introduced, and we soon had an 
even half dozen of very amiable and interesting amphibia dangling from 
our patient venisucted mouth, all to no’ purpose. At this identical mo- 
ment one hand is occupied in sustaining a cloth exhibiting Granville’s 
lotion to our excoriated physiognomy, and the other in handling the pen 
for thy amusement, oh reader, and to earn that bread and butter which 
our editorial chops are, at present, impotent to masticate. 

Should any one indulge the slightest doubt relative to this statement, 
he is requested te call upon Mr. Jones, the compositor, immediately—de- 
mand @ sight of this copy, and if he be not then convinced, his name is 
y homas-issimus. Should any dentist wish to earn easy immortality, let 
aun seek us out. Would any pharmaceutist introduce a new nervine, let 
him send ituioux. Should any reader desire other apology, he had better 








not demand it ‘t present, and in fact not until a certain pugnacious 
ferocity, entirely incompatible with our usually amiable disposition, shall 


have subsided. In adieu, there is our hand, open or closed as ye list, 
For once we are uterque paratus. 


Juvenile Miscellany. 





A Patriarch.—When the rain was ranting fast and furious upon the 


roof of the great original of all flats, the vessel itself somewhat resembled 
its builder, as it was certainly a pattery-ark. 


oe 


The Plain Why and Because.—Why are the walls of the American 
Museum like the side-walk beneath them. 

Because they are covered with flagging. 

Why did the boy, whose father had fallen into a vat of boiling fluid, 
and lain there an hour, think that the old gentleman was not done 
enough ? 

Because he was only pa-boiled. 

Why was the author of the Plasures of the Imagination like the colic ? 

Because he was Aik-inside. 

Why is an instructor like a trumpeter ? 

Because he is a tutor. 


Minor Canons.—Lady—My dear, who are the Minor Canons of the 
Episcopalian Church? Are they young Bishops? 

Gent.—No, indeed. Bishops are great guns, while Minor Canons are 
but pocket pistols. 


Double Entendre.—Mr. Smith—What kind of Irish vessels are like sly 
jokes ? 
Mr. Brown—Why, bless my soul, Dublin Tenders, I do believe. 


Chaplains and Garrisons.—Our States prison has been for a long time 
in want of aChaplin anda Garrison. The first is now engaged, and we 
trust that ere long, the other want will be supplied. 


DENTISTS AND LINGUISTS. 

Scene.—A Library—a gentleman deeply engaged in study, and a lady 
pretending to knit, is perplexing him with her questions. 

Lady (in the daudling, affectionate style)—Ma deah! correctly speak- 
ing, what is a dentist ? 

Gent. (short, sharp, and rather cross)—Dentist is derived from dent, 
French, the teeth. Dentist is a man who pulls teeth out. 

Lady (after knitting once around, in order to give the Gent. time to 
become immersed in his book again)—Ma deah! you said this morning 
that Professor Musty was a great linguist. Is not linguist derived from 
the Latin lingua, a tongue? 

Gent. (tartly)—Yes. 

Lady—Well, then, is a Linguist a man who pulls tongues out ! 

Gent. (very decidedly)—No, Madam, but I wish to Heaven he did ! 

(Exit Lady, in a huff.) 








Poetry. 
“YES, SIR, 1 TAKE THE PAPERS.” 


BEING A REPLY TO A POEM BY THE CELEBRATED PHILIP SLINGSBY, PUB- 
LISHED SOME TIME SINCE IN HIS INVALUABLE WEAKLY. 
Yes, sir, I take the papers— 
That is, a very few, 
For should I take the whole, ’t would make 
A pretty how d’ye do. 


There’s one that swears by Filmore, 
Another swears by Cass ; 

And did I read them all, indeed, 
I'd be a precious ass. 


Well, sir, I take the ‘‘ Journal” ; 
Thbat’s sound, correct, and true— 
A foe to vice, and very nice 
In its selections, too. 


And then I take the “‘ Tribune,”’ 
Although, the truth tosay, 
With its *‘ black” pranks, and social cranks , 
I'll stop it some fine day. 
And next upon my list is 
The pot pourri “‘ Express,” 
That blunders on, or,right or wrong— 
A funny mix’d up mess. 


Beside these, the ‘‘ Commercial” ; 
A gentlemanly print, 

That deigns to use no foul abuse, 
And nonsense ne’er is in’t. 


But when I want to know 
How garters should be tied, 

Or round fair waist arm may be placed, 
Nor rouse a lady’s pride ; 


When connoisseur I’d be 
In perfumes, ’kerchiefs, pins, 
Wedded disgrace, wiih blushless face, 
Speak of as venial sins. 


When I would teach my wife 
(For married man I am,) 

How near a dame may come to shame, 
Nor go quite o’er the dam— 


When I want an emetic 
That shall need no repeat, 
With quickest speed, I’ll seek, indeed, 
Your ‘‘ cicisbean” sheet. Puro. SLINGsBY. 


Editorial Notices. 


It affords us great pleasure to call the attention of the nut and apple 
eating public, to the establishment of Mrs. Susannah McCormick—vul- 
garly known as Old Suke. Mrs. McCormick is located in an al fresco 
manner, upon the verge of the side-walk, near the South Ferry, and of- 
fers for sale a handsome assortment of apples, at prices varying fromjtwo 
for a cent upwards. Chestnuts and hickory nuts, inacrushed condition, 
may also be obtained upon reasonable terms. 

Having ourselves become satisfied of the excellence of the fruit, from 
the result of a gratuitous personal examination, at the particular request 
of Mrs. Susannah, we feel impelled to direct the public patronage towards 
her apple stand. 








We had the felicity, a few days since, of making a very pleasant excur- 


ed his duties in an unexceptionable manner. The fireman had that pecu- 

liar tinge of hands and face, that bespeaks unremitting vigilance in his 
peculiar department. The chambermaid handled her broom with great 
dexterity, and in reply to our questions, informed us in a manner cordial, 
and at once equally free from Aauteur and mauvais honte, that the nett 
proceeds of her daily labor usually amounted to 9 bushels and 3 pecks of 
cigar stumps, ex officio quids, apple parings, nut shells, &c., &c. 

There is no truth in tho report that this admirable boat has been pur- 
chased by the Hon. H. J. Cunard, to run as companion to the “ Asia.” 
Upon this point we speak knowingly, but regret to say that there is dan 
ger of her being purchased into the Norwich Steamboat Line. 


MUSICAL, 

Mr. Barnum, who seems to have been a small showman, has lately 
given several concerts. His corps consists of a Miss (it is written, some 
kind of a seELt—we dont print French, thank heaven!) Lynn, and a few 
other second rate musicians. These performances have been rather & 
failure. Barnum and Miss Lynn are said to be jointly interested, and it 
is thought to be a game of draughts betweenthem. Barnum plays blacks 
and wins. Miss Lynn prefers the give-away game. 

Had Mr. B. provided the gentlemen of the Press with a dozen or 80 
tickets a piece, or paid them handsomely for the use of their columns, it 
is highly probable that the success of these entertainments would have 
been less equivocal. B. has taken the small theatreatTacon. Weshant 
take on about it, when he goes there. 


Arts and Sciences. 


MATHEMATICS AND PHYSICS. 

Measure is length, breadth, and thickness. Daniel Lambert was an 
excellent exemplification of measure. 

Measure of Length, is a mode of estimating the distance from one place 
to another. Some distances are very great, as from Jenny Lind to Bar ' 
num. Some, on the contrary, are very small, as from the sublime to the 
ridiculous—and a fine example would be the sublimity of Jenny’s moral 
excellence and artistic power, being turned by Barnum into a ridiculous 
mode of advertising hatters and comic singers. 

A Standard Bushel is an ‘‘ upright” measure. 

A Digit Measure is jofaninch. A: dig-it measure of potatoes is usual- 
ly a bushel basket. 

A *“‘Hand,” used for horses, is 4 inches. ‘* Tall” horses consequently 
require several hands about them. 

A Degree of Longitude varies in proportion to its propinquity to the 
equator. Porter, the Kentucky giant, attained a degree of longitude hi- 
| therto unknown in America. Porter, the “ Spirit” of health, has also 
| attained to a remarkable degree of longitude, both morally and physi- 
| cally. 

A Degree of Latitude istaken by Barnum in announcing his exhibi- 











| sion from New York to Brooklyn, in the admirably contrived, and unex - 
| ceptionably manned steamer, the Fulton. Upon informing the gentlemanly 
| gate-keeper who we were, he, in a noble manner, refused to make the ac- 
| Customed charge of two cents. The Fulton is one of those boats of the 


Hostile Commencement.—Mr. James’ opening chapters may be consi- | old school, which are, unhappily, becoming rapidly extinct. In length 


dered inimical, as they are generally “ horse-style.” 


_ 


cl 


t thus deprive the young of the advantages of «‘ row-bust” amusements. 


Good Exercise.—Parents frequently object to their sons joining a boat | 


| She measures 75 feet on top, and 68 on the bottom—in width she is 88 at 
_ the extreme centre. Her polite and skillful engineer informed us that 
her boiler is 7 horse, 1 mule, 1 Newfoundland, and 1 terrier-dog power. 


uh, as aquatic excursions often end in tall frolics. Surely it is wrong, The pilot is evidently a"man of refinement, and eminently fitted by na- 
| ture and education for his important position. The deck hand perform- 


tions. 

Sixty Seconds are required to make a minute. Two, however, are su fi- 
| cient for a duel. 

| Troy Weight was invented by the Grecians for their amusement while 
waiting before the walls of Troy, during the siege which terminated in 
so horse-style a manner. 

Apothecary’s Weight requires 3 scruples to 1 dram. In the Eastern 
States, however, where liquor-selling in bar-rooms is prohibited, youcan 
getadram from an Apothecary without any scruple at all. 

Livre is a French pound, weighing one ounce more than the English, 
so that French “ livres” are not “lights,” but heavies. 

A Cord—128 feet of wood make a cord—a smaller quantity of bark will 
make a rope. 

A Ton requires two pipes. Our fon do not require pipes at all, but in- 
variably smoke cigars. 

A Truss of hay is 56 lbs. Hood’s trusses are much lighter. 

Litre is a French measure containing 2 pints. A litter of pigs, however , 
exhibits several pints and butts. A litre of brandy, properly used, will 
make the head lighter, and resultin a litter of the table and floor. 

Leap-year is so termed—quasi /ucus a non lucendo—because it has not 
so much “spring” in it, as February steals a day from March. 

The Poles belong to axes of the earth. They experience very cutting 
weather. 

A Cycle is 28 years, and also a reaping hook with which Time gene 3 
rally gathers in a full crop. 

To find the contents of a cask, isa long and tedious process, the ‘‘ Bar - 
clay-street Light Guards” have, however, discovered a more expeditious 
mode of arriving at the same result. We regret that we are not at liber- 
ty to disclose the modus operandi, as it would occasion a “‘ smile.”’ 

The Centre of Gravity has lately been discovered in a Quaker meet - 
ing. . 

Acoustics—are female ox-gads. 

Thermometer.—There are two principal kinds. Fahrenheit’s and Reau- 
mur, so called as one is longer, and the other broader, and thus corrupted 
from “‘ far-in-height” and roomier. ' 

Barometer—An ingenious;method of ascertaining the sharpness of the 
air. In many bar-rooms in the South a substantial lunch is provided 
gratuitously, and upon ita set of genteel loafers, denominated ‘* bar-room- 
eaters,” depend for their living. The degree of sharpness in the air, is 
ascertained by the amount of food which they consume from day to day. 





Political Economp. 


Political Economy is an ingenious moral Chinese puzzle, very useful in- 
deed to addlepated gentlemen with no other employment. They lose them- 
selves and their followers in its mazes, and, when fairly stumped, make 
very loud noises, and try to draw others into the same fix. Except as a 
toy to keep elderly gentlemen out of mischief, it is entirely useless. 

We subjoin a dictionary of some of the terms employed in playing the 





game. ‘ - 
Stocks—Ingenious contrivances to confine neck, feet, and pocket. 


Capital—The amount of goods or money that a man can buy, borrow, 
Lor obtain by any system of financiering. 

Fixed Capital—Capital invested in stocks—especially the fancies—may 
be considered as decidedly fixed. 

Balance of Trade—Fairbank’s balances are used by the trade of New 
York. 

Raw Materiai—tirish, Swiss, Dutch, and Swedes, just arrived. They 
are done, however, very soon. 

Circulating Medium—A counterfeit half-dollar is the circulating me- 
dium most in vogue. The proprietors of various drinking houses are in 
the habit of keeping a number of the aforesaid coins, to give strangers— 
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not with the intention of defrauding them, but in order that they may | 
have the pleasure of seeing them again when they call to get another 
drink, and change the bad “ four-bits.” | 
' Carrying- Trade—Turkey buzzards, carrion crows, hawks, knackers, | 
bone-boilers, and express-men pursue this line of business. 

Free Trade—An admirable contrivance of John Bull’s to feed himself, 
cheaply—promote his manufacturers’ interest—knock our’s in the head, | 
and finally put the Yankee laboring man rather lower, if anything, than 
his own. 

Bullion—Great chunks of gold and silver. Any person possessing them 
has the prescriptive right of ‘‘ bullying” any other less fortunate. Hence 
the name. 

Social Price—A man’s value after the cloth is removed. 

Exchangeable Value—The price that a lady will bring in marriage. 


Reviews. 


MR. JAMES’ DEMONSTRATION AGAINST GREAT BRITAIN, 

England never was shaken until now. The Dutchman swept her chan- 
nel—or at least tried to. Bony nearly invaded her—Russia has threat- 
ened—Spain grumbled—Germany growled. She has had nice spots of 
work in Europe, Asia, Africa, and America. Sawny has poked sharp 
thistles atjher, and Paddy planted many a stalwart thwack with his na- 
tive shillelagh. She has had a house full of trouble at home, and co- 
lonized a new world with her criminals. She has had her pockets empty 
and her hands full long, ere the dawning of the oldest inhabitant’s great 
grandfather’s memory ; but she has stood up manfully to her work, hit- 
ting right and left, at once champion and bottle-holder. 

Her time has come, and with upbraiding finger pointed to the great 
equestrian novelist, in dying tones she whispers, et tu Jimmy! The 
weapon with which her ungrateful son has crushed her devoted head has 
been rashly termed by some humorist an “‘epigram.”’ It is more—at least 
a diagram—and we are not sure but that its rectangular wit would exalt 
it to the dignity of a parallelogram, if anything above, beneath, or around, 
but its own individual self, could be its parallel. Indeed, since Lieut. 
Patton’s sun went 

” down with his battled-stained eye,” 
amusing America, and arousing Mr. Park Benjamin’s satire, no poem 
has appeared worthy of being mentioned in the same week. 

But to the purpose and the poem. Tremble, John, and sympathise Jo- 
nathan. We are about toring up the play—up with the curtain: 

Pill-loving England, like a quack, 
Would force the men of tea 


To swallow opium, they don’t lack, 
All for a filthy fee. 

The first line is medicinal, the second physical, the third quizzical and 
lackadaisical, the fourth fee-sible. Under a bold figure, John Bull is re- 
presented dressed in the clothes of a mountebank, prying open the mouth 
of poor John Chinaman with his horns, and forcing huge boluses of opium 
down the latter’s throat with his ungainly hoofs. There isasmack about 
the ‘‘lack” which we cannot sufficiently admire. The entire line has a 
nervous energy, poetic beauty, and studied rythmn, that in these dege- 
nerate days are but too seldom found. In 

‘* All for a filthy fee” 
we find an elegance of language and fine alliteration which reminds us 
forcibly of the celebrated lines— 
‘* All for to fight the enemy 
We’re goin’ for to go.” 
Sharp practice this, good Mr. Bull, 
As you may some day learn ; 
Fate’s roundabout is not so full 
But you may have your turn. 

Fate here, dear reader, is represented as an over-grown bread-and-but- 
ter boy, running around and about in a sky-blue roundabout with bell- 
buttons. The pockets are—boy fashion—stuffed out and running over 
with his toys—the destinies of Nations. 

With bullets and with sharpened steel 


You make poor Tartars run, 
But if some day the same you feel, 











You'll find it no such fun. 

That is, if some day you feel the same Tartar (catch a Tartar, perhaps), 
you will discover the alarming fact that it is not funny at all. 

Alas! poor Bull, by the next steamer we anticipate the news of a dis- | 
astrous fall in stocks, if not a revolution. How could Mr. James be so 
excessively and severely cutting andcruel? Why, he is the cream of tar- 
tar himself. Where could this astonishing production have been pub- 
lished? Perchance in a volume all alone by itself; certainly there could 
not have been room for many more ideas between the same covers. There 
is a poem which Mr. James might have quoted with fine effect, and have | 
exhibited in glaring colors the wide distinction between the good old wo- | 
man and naughty John :— 


There was an old woman lived under a hill— | 


If she’s not dead, she lives there still— 
She sold apples, and she sold pies (no opium), 
And she was the old woman who never told lies. 


News and Novelties. 
IMPORTANT LETTER FROM MRS. PARTINGTON. 


Queen Victoria and General Piddel—Austrians—Haineau and Riot in London— 
Bishop and Bochsa at Tripler Hall—Mdlle. Lovarnay and Her Stopel—Lusus 
Nature—President Fillmore—General Pillow—Mrs. Swisshelm. 


Dere Surs—Mi feelines has been awfull shuk to read in a extemperary 
print how Queen Victory was received at Edinburow by a Ginral Piddel. 
Aperiantly this was a necessary operation, but if I was a Queen, my subjiks 
might.go to pot afore I’d go a visitin and be treated so. 

The Oyestereans is clamorous about the way Ginral Haymow got it 
among them brown stout workmen in London. Haymow must a wished 
hisself fodder off, and bin mighty cut up about reapin the frutes of his 
conduk. Haimow didnt expect a rowin, but them porters fetched him 
plagy nigh his bier afore he knowed what aled him. 

The music noose in York is grate; there seems to be a bustle about 
Bishop and Boxers gittin Tiplin Hall afore Barnum. 

I see Mamsel Loveany and her Stopple is comin back to play on his 
silly acordion. 

I see the papers ses that the bellys is just the same as the mouth of 
Mrs. Seapi, and I want to no if there is sich a loose-his-natury. 

Some foks has been sayin a good eel agin Fillmore’s gittin to be Presi- 
dent, but I dont see why he shuddint be President after Taylor, sense he 
was tailor afore President. 

Ginral Pillow has got to be president of the Duck River Slacks Water 
Navigation Society. Mr. Stiggins ses he’s like duke humphrey, 

“Pier of the River and Piller of duck feathers,”»—Jaxe Spear. 
He must know suthin about slack water, fer he gin us slack enuff wen he 
was in Meksiker, and no one would have beleved so much stuffin could hev 
come outen one Pillow. 

_ Who's Miss Swisshelm ? Is she anyjkin to Mr. Heavysterne, in the an* 
tiquary. Mr. Stiggins ses the Swiss is always heavy that way. ’ 

Respectably, 





SALLE AN PArTINGTON. 


“ GREAT FANCY BALL AT BUNCOMBEQF LATS, 
be .. regret to state that our reporter met with a serious accident at the 
ee writes us that, by some means unknown, a decanter, contain- 
wes ‘her water or gin—he is uncertain which—came in contact with his 
head, in the early part of the evening, and that he knew nothing there- 


after until four o'clock P.M. the next da i i 
me na y. We trust his apology will 











Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


PHILOLOGICAL CORRESPONDENCE, 
Respected Sir.—During my late travels in the South, I made the in- | 
teresting discovery that a peculiar kind of squashes are known among 
the Southerners of French extraction as Simblins, or Simplons. Can your | 
erudition supply me with the derivation of so singular a term ? 


With great respect, your friend, 


SoLtomon Query. 
Rey. Peter Dry-as-pusrt. 


My young friend.—It gives me much pleasure to furnish you a deri- | 


vation, which I will guarantee to be as correct as those of the late Dr. 
Webster. You will excuse my devotion to the Muses, which has impelled 
me to couch my reply in a poetic maze. 


When bold Napoleon’s gallant men 
The road o’er Simplon made, 
With snow was filled each mountain glen, 
Covered with ice each glade. 
A ewer man of pond’rous weight, 
he grenadier’s chief pride, 
Impelled by his untoward fate, 
Fell from the mountain’s side. 
Then sought beneath the beetling cliff 
His comrades, all amazed, 
And when the man they thought to lift, 
A mighty squash they raised. 
From this strange fact, I have been told, 
Squashes thenceforth were Simplons called. 
Your friend, Perer Dry-as-pusrt. 
To Sotomon Query, Esq. 





A CARD. 


§ On, porpe PerRniauGEeR SQuanxuM, 
( off Washington Market Light, last Saturday. 


At a reglar meetin of passagers old wimen and markitmen, bound from 
Communipaw to York, on borde the Perriauger Squankum, old Cosz Bum- 
pus, Captin, it was unaniversally dissolved, except by Diede Under- 
donck’s black Jake, who had his jug of apple brandy stole, and the old 
woman, who lost her cap and had her short gown blowed out of the bolt 
ropes in the gale, ‘ 

Ist. That the Squankum’s a first rate sea boat, and affords good exer- 
cise to the passengers a pumpin her out. 

2d. That our thanks is due to old Cobe Bumpus, Captin, and black 


| Pete, the purlite fust mate, steward, cabin boy, and all hands, fer takin 


us all over safe, and not spillin any on us over borde. 

3d. We recommend all our naybors to paternize Cobe, and intend to do 
it ourselves, long as he don’t charge but a shillin. 

4th. That we think givin a captin a piece of a plate is as mean as Pete 
Johnson’s dog, and that we’ll buy Cobe a whole blue-edged platter at the 
next corner grocery. 

5th. That we hereby pint Big Jake, Onion Sal, and Sparagus Dick, a 
committee of about nineteen, to bi the platter, and that they pay for it 
out of the passig money, as Captin Cobe agreed to. 


(Signed. ) 
Big JAKE, Fer the other three sagers, 
Onion Sat, ceptin the old woman who lost her 
Sparacus Dick. | cap, and Diede Underdonk’s black 
Jake. 


On borde Squankum—most in. 
Old feller.—It fords us the greatest sanctification to inclose you the 
fourgoin dissolutions. The platter shall be cummin along jest as soon as 
us and you kin go ashore, and find one cheap. 
Respectably yours, Bic Jaxe, 
Onron SAL, 


To Capt. Cope Bumpvus. SparaGcus Dick. 


On borde Squankum. 
Feller sitisins.—Less go ashore and take a three-center. Go it. 
To Bic Jaxer, &c. Coser Bumpvs. 





Amusements. 
SEWARD, WEED, GREELEY & CO."8 MENAGERIE, CIRCUS, 
AND TRAVELLING EXHIBITION, 
Regular performances every morning and eveningjuntil farther notice. 
DISSOLVING SCENES. 

lst—Splendid ship Union in great danger of breakers—upon a lee 
shore in the Black Sea. Mutiny on board, and pirates endeavoring to 
seize the helm. 

2d—Desperate conflict. Pirates thrown overboard. Sallee Rover, with 
black flag flying, seen to the seaward. Pirates gain her deck—Despe- 
rate conflict between the Union and the Black Rover. The Rover dis- 
masted. 

3d—The Union bowling along on the Pacific Ocean, with a ten knot 
breeze. Capt. Fillmore, sword in hand, conning the ship. Execution of 
the captured pirates. 


Ground and Lofty tumbling, by Mr. Seward. 

Great feat in equitation, by Mr. Hunt, who will endeavor to ride four 
fiery steeds at once, viz.: ‘‘ Anti-Rent”—‘‘ Landlord’s Rights”—*‘ Con- 
stitution,” and “* Black Sal.” 

The new farce, entitled ‘‘ The Family Steed, or an Ass for Everybody.” 

All the company, men, women, and cullud pussons, will ride, at one 
and the same time, the great original donkey, Gerritt Smith. Wonder- 
ful exhibition of milking a donkey. 

Tricks and changes by all the company. 

Grand Syracusan entry, which, by a novel arrangement, immediately 
precedes the fall of the curtain. 


Master of the Ring........e.+eeeeeeeeee+Mr. Greeley. 
ClOWDS....eeeeeeeeeeee++- mith, Adams, and Quincy. 
Principal Acrobats...........Van Buren and Seward. 


MUSICAL ADVERTISEMENT. 
BURNEM’S NEW ADVERTISING VAN. 
The wonder of the age, and most extensive system of advertising ever 
invented. 





PRICES. 
For advertising Hatters. .......cccccccscccecesscces $220 
- “ Comic Singers....ccccsesecsecvecees 625 
ae - Express LimeSec.ccccccccsccccsccscee 650 
Daguerreotypists........sseceeeeres 650 
And other trades in proportion. 
This new Dodge goes into the very Root of the matter, and every other 
system must ‘‘ Gin in,” as my mode will take the Ross off from any man’s 


log. 


ee “ce 








ADVERTISEMENT. 

Information Wanted.—If anybody knows anything of Pat Dooly (the 
devil) who left ould Ireland about last Ash Wednesday wid the expicta- 
shun of bein in Ameriky on Aysther Munday (to get dhrunk, I suppose), 
they would put an obligation upon his disconsolate brother, Phelim. The 
last we ever heard from the blaggard was from his wife, who said she 
hadn’t seen or heard of the spalpeen since he left home. Plase to dhrap 
a line to Phelim Dooly, New York, or to Bridget Dooly, County Maith, 
Ireland, if he’s dead, an’ if he’s not you needn’t say nothing about it at 
present, but wait till he is—[1t*]. 4 

We found the above on our desk one morning last week, and on in- 
quiring where it came from, our office boy informed us that a customer 
had procured his services to write the advertisement for our paper, and 
that he had written as the customer dictated. So we give it insertion 
verbatim, hoping that Pat has not been misfort’nate in his travels, but 
that he may take himself to his Biddy and colleens with as little delay as 
possible, or else tell her that he’s dead, that she may not die of grief for 
the want of a partner to share her sorrows. 


| 
| 





Nov. 16, 


Elegant Extracts, 
AND SPIRIT OF THE PRESs. 


For Sale.—A gray horse, 15 hands high, seven 
a wagon in three minutes. Price $300. ’ years old—can trot to 


The value of this animal, we imagine, depends somewhat u pon the dis. 


_ tance the wagon is off, which he proposes to reach in three minutes. 


Wanted—A situation as Clerk, Book-keeper, Overseer, or Porter b 
a young man lately arrived, who perfectly ‘understands the mercantile 
and grocery trade; also, the superintending of canal and railway works 
a ag ee .* ~ yours bp and accountant on the mos, 
extenslv in England and Ireland. Can give i 
ence. Address C. C., at this office, tai aadlsaaee 

Here, now, is a modest stranger, and one evidently of distinction. We 
recommend the gentleman to keep himself free from all ordinary engage. 
ments, and wait patiently until the office of Canal Commissioner or the 
Presidency is offered him. 


a 


$5 Reward.—Lost, in the vicinit ri 
lian hound, with a black spot on the Dorper "tae gorge 
restore the same to the owner, whose name is on the collar, or leave hj : 
at the Herald office, or at Union Place Hotel. ° 

The spot, we read, is upon the right side, and if any one should fing 
said spot, it is to be returned to the owner. By this we are induced 
to believe that the spot, and not the dog, is among the missing. The owner’s 
name is on the collar, and if any one finds him—the owner—he is to be 
left at the Herald office or Union Place Hotel. Clear as mud, exactly, 


A Furnished Room Wanted—With fire for the winter, by asing] 
tleman, who dislikes women, and abhors children. Adina, stating vine 
of room, location, and terms, “L.,” Box 2,604, Post Office, and pay post- 
age. 

This man, now, will meet with some awful fate. We will wager that 
before he dies, one wife, if not two, and at least a dozen squalling brats, 
Will be hanging at his heels. 


Information wanted of the late Mrs. Br — i ion wi 
be thankfully received “A her sister Jane tes omdee — soa 

We should really like to gratify the curiosity of her sister Jane, and 
would therefore advise her to make application to the late John Smith 
formerly of London. 


Information is wanted of Jane Mahon—who went to some situation in 
the country orcity, by her sister Nancy Mahon, — Twenty-fifth street 
in Sarah Smith’s lodgings. ° ‘ 

Now this is explicit—she ‘‘ went to some situation in the town or coun- 
try, by her sister Nancy,” but how the house in Twenty-fifth street went 
by her, too, we cannot exactly comprehend. 


Wanted—By a highly respectable young man, a situation as horse 
trainer, and will make himself generally useful about a farm or gentle- 
man’s house, he has no objection to go to the country, and can give the 
best city reference, is a Protestant. 

Here is a chance for some of our Turfmen whe may have a horse they 
wish to have trained, by one who is willing to ‘‘make himself generally 
useful about a farm,” and has no objection to go to the country to do that 
same. There are also other invaluable requisites for a horse-trainer in 
the above, which our readers will not fail to observe. 


—— 


Respectable Board Wanted.—A lady and gentleman desires a comfort- 
able room in a musical family, where the lady may take lessons on the 
piano, unfurnished. 

Has no one got an unfurnished piano, on which this lady can take les- 
sons ? dintntee 

Wanted.—A smart young man who understands how to mix all kinds 
of cakes well, and to make himself useful ina bakery. Apply — Green- 
wich street, in store. No others need apply. 

We have seen a number of boys punish any quantity of cakes, whe, 
we presume, by way of variety, would have no objection to mix them. 





To Police Agents and Pawn Brokers.—A suitable reward will be 
paid to-either or to any one for returning to No. — Market street, a Sil- 
ver Salt Stand and Spoon, lined with gold and marked ‘‘ Julia.” They 
were missed from the house on Wednesday morning, November bth ; also, 
three Spoons of different sizes, marked in the same way, and with 
initials, supposed to have been taken at that time, or before. 

Undoubtedly the ‘‘ three spoons of different sizes” were taken before 
that time, and we would recommend “either or any one” to take back 


‘* them spoons,” and receive a suitable reward. 





“THE MARSHAL AND THE ARTIST. 


When Marshal Lefebvre, in 1807, invested Dantzic, the celebrated en- 
ineer’Bousmard put it in a condition to sustain a regular siege. Gener- 
al Kalkreuth, over whom Bousmard exercised much influence, had under 
his command a garrison of twelve thousand Prussians and three Russian 
battalions. For the attack, Marshal Lefebvre led on a mixed multitude 
of French, Poles, and Germans, to the number of sixteen thousand. He 
always showed his soldiers an example of modesty and courage ; the 
marshal of the empire never forgot that he had risen from the ranks, but 
was always foremost in mounting a breach, or leading on a forlorn-hope. 
Two months, however, passed on, and Dantzic continued impregnable. 
It was not certainly an unreasonably long time to spend in reducing so 
strong a place, yet Napoleon became impatient. He who had astonished 
the universe with the rapidity of his invasions and conquests, and who 
had recently reduced the kingdom of Prussia to obedience in seven weeks, 
had some right to complain of Lefebvre’s tardiness. From his camp & 
Finkenstein he surveyed the whole of Europe, moved Turkey, threatened 
Russia, looked at England with impotent displeasure, concluded treaties 
with Germany, sent forth his commands, and raised soldiers wherever 
and whenever he willed, and amid all this he could not, without manifest 
impatience, think of the siege of Dantzic. 

“ What’s Lefebvre about ? What is he doing? I don’t understand his 
dallying.” Such were the Emperor’s abrupt exclamations. yrange vite 
a despatch from the marshal arrived, containing an account of the loca 
difficulties of the siege, Napoleon would give it a rapid glance of his eagle 
eye, and then throwing itdown contemptuously, would say—‘ Stuff !— 
deuce take the Alsatian and his fine descriptive style !” — 

«« Denon,” said the Emperor one day, addressing his favorite artist, 
must know how matters are progressing at Dantzic. Go thither a 
diately, present yourself to the marshal, and bring me back a drawi0g ° 
the place. Idependon you. Go!” ’ 

In a quarter of an hour after the delivery of this imperial mandate, 
Denon was on the road to Dantzic with his pencils and portfolio. He was 
now upwards of sixty years old, and had sojourned with Louis XV. an 
Louis XVI. at Versailles, with Frederick the Great at Potsdam, with Ca- 
therine II. at St. Petersburg, and with Voltaire at Ferney. 510° ime 
memorable Egyptian expedition, he had followed the footsteps of Napo- 
leon. At Eylau a ball struck a piece of ordnance close to the Emper*" 
and killed three men. Denon, who had learned on the soil of the P ha- 
raohs to draw from nature in the midst of the stormiest battle, with’ 
thinking of danger or caring for risk, just then approached calmly, W’ 
his sketching materials in his hand. 7 

“<I was just thinking of you,” said the Emperor ; “‘ but you must for 
tire, Denon—too much peril here for your head, and too much smoke “ 
your eyes.” Napoleon forgot nothing; the artist’s perfect coolness 
Eylau was present to his mind when he sent him to bring back a mili" 
plan of Dantzic. .% 

Arrived at the outposts of the besieging army, Denon asked an a0" 
ence of the marshal, and told hiserrand. Lefebvre, who knew little a0 
cared less, about the character and talents of his visitor, did not giv¢ him 
credit for good faith, but believed that he came with some sinister desig” 
He measured the artist leisurely with an unfriendly eye, and then 1” . 
tone of irony said, ‘‘Ah, ah, so monsieur wants to see Dantzic’? He -— 
to inspect the state of the siege for himself! Well, ’tis really a pre y 
drama ; I’ll secure him a seat in the stage-box !” ’ of 

So saying, he called a sergeant, one of the bravest, and withal ee 
the dullest fellows in the army, and said, “‘Firbach, you will lead * 
gentleman to the spot from whence he will have the best view of _ ‘ 
zic : you understand ? on the glacis, opposite the bastion of Bischo 
berg.” 

«Yes, marshal,” replied the grenadier, moving on. 
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gude for nothing,” muttered Lefebvre between his teeth. ‘‘So,” 

, _— me the eneen distrusts me, and sends a spy to my camp! A 
ashy liceman [’ll be bound! He thoughtto deceive me with his 
zene f drawings, as if, indeed, Bonaparte were a child that wanted 

lans an’ “amuse him ! I faney I'll give my gentleman, Monsieur Denon, 

“ope himself, quite enough of his trade. I’ll teach him how to stand 
na ° d give a day's pay for the pleasure of seeing him run away from 

r * : tw 
a ans Denon and his guide walked rapidly onwards. They soon 

‘ sed the line, and came within range of the cannon on the forts, which 
sate ment were keeping up 2 most animated interchange of civilities 
= yoyo batteries. Balls and bullets whistled about the heads of 
~ ist and the grenadier, and the seil on which they trod was deeply 
a aaa by rojectiles of various kinds. Precisely at the spot where the 
7 wiles a ing thickest F irbach paused, and told Denon that they 
nent wiead at the point indicated by the marshal. Without mak- 
a the artist stepped into a hollow dug by the passage of 
b a ie whose raised edge formed a sort of desk; he then calmly 
. ved bis ortfolio, took out his pencil and began to sketch. as 
*PHis mere guide looked at him with astonishment. “A pleasant place, 
said he, ‘ to stand in, and admire the landscape Then seeing that De- 
non was pursuing his employment very leisurely—‘* Comrade,” said he, 
<¢ will you remain here long *” 

« Why do you ask ¢ - 

« Whyv—why? Just because ’tis too hot here to be quite agreeable. 

« Do you think so? Then don’t let me detain you. You can return to 
the camp, and when I shall have finished, 1 shall easily find my way 
—, lieu then, monsieur ; au revoir /” so saying, the grenadier walked 
off, nothing loth, to rejoin his company, whose dinner was just served. 

Marshal Lefebvre meantime had had much business to transact. At | 
the end of two hours he suddenly recollected Firbach and Denon. | 
«What! exclaimed hc, ‘* not yet returned? It would really annoy me | 
to have one of my brave fellows meet death by the side of aspy ee | 

«« Firbach, at all events, isin a high state of preservation,’ said an | 
gide-de-camp : ‘‘ I saw him just now refreshing himself at the canteen. 

« Then the other must have fallen? Well, weil, the joke was cer- 
tainly rather too practical. I should have preferred his taking back his | 
report to Bonaparte. But it can’t be helped : a spy, after all, is no great 

ss 
Sucre 2° cried the aide-de-camp, who was looking through a spy 
glass ; ‘ here’s the very man walking towards us, as if the bullets were 
30 many bonbons -” 
we tais possible that the fellow can have stood ever since between the 
batteries? Where’s Firbach? Call him to me.” 

The grenadier came, and related exactly what had passed. Just as he 
had finished Denon arrived. It was pleasant to see the warm-hearted 
marshal run to meet the artist, grasp both of his hands, and exclaim, 
«No; you're not a spy, but a really brave honest fellow. I mistook you, 
Monsieur Denon, and hope you will forgive me. Take sketches under a 
shower of shot and shell! "Tis ten times a greater feat than heading a 
charge sword in hand. The Emperor has commissioned you to take back 
an exact description of the place: already you have seen one side of it— 
forgive me that it was the roughest—now I will show you the others my- 
self We will not leave a bastion or redoubt, unvisited ; and I hope you 
will grant me your friendship in return for the esteem with which your 
valor has inspired me. 

Lefebvre kept his word : he conducted Denon to the best points of view, 
and could not sufficiently admire the artist’s sketches and steadiness of 
hand. Denon returned to Finkenstein : and in a few days afterwards, on 
the 24th of May 1807, Dantzic capitulated. General Kalkreuth obtained | 
the same conditions that, fourteen years before, he had himself granted | 
to the garrison of Mayence} Lefebvre had him conducted with all honor | 
to the outposts of the Prussian army; and the ancient comrade of the | 
great Frederick expressed his gratitude in an affectionate letter to the 
marshal. Theconqueror received for a recompense the title of Duke of | 
Dantzic ; so it is evident that the report of his proceedings brought by | 
Denon was by no means calculated to lower him in the estimation of Na- 
poleon. Lefebvre died at Paris in 1820 ; and Denon, whose work on Egypt | 
has gained him an imperishable fame, expired at the same place at an ad- | 
vanced age, in 1825. | 


shal,” said Denon, as he prepared to follow his 


| 
} 





THE FOX CHASE ON CARONDELET. 

Gay and merry are the lads of Carondelet, and great on a race, a chase, | 
or a serenade. To them nothing comes amiss. Both early morn and dusky | 
eve are alike welcomed, for each brings joy with it, and wrinkled care ; 
the lads of Carondelet despise. 

The topmost pinnacle of the St. Charles is not silvered by Sol’s first | 
beam, before the Carondelet boys are up and astir, and luckless indeed | 
must be that morn that to them is not rife with the elements of fun. But | 
talking of fun, what was the fun of any morn to that of the youthful yes- | 

terday! Thenit was that a large sized Fox, curious to become acquaint- | 
ed with city manners, wandered from the swamp towards the river, till | 
at length he discovered himself the ‘‘ obsrveed of all observers” on Ca- | 
rondelet. 

A shout like the sound of many cannons, awakened then the heroes of | 
the street and gathered together the boys for the exciting chase, 

‘** And then and there was hurrying to and fro.” 

So sang Byron, and so moved the boys, for the fox took to his heels, 
and the boys after him with shout and rattle, and the yelping of curs, 
and the overturning of market-women, and confusion confoundedly inex- 
plicable. | 

Away they went! The head of the fox is turned towards the neutral | 
ground of Canal street, for perhaps he thinks that he can get protection | 
from the First Municipality police. Oh! Reynard, Reynard, 

‘* Lay not that flattering unction to thy soul!” | 
The race is not to the swift, the battle to the strong, nor the success of a | 
scheme always the triumph of the cunning! Though swift of foot, there | 
are new adventurers closing around thee, and thy pursuit, like that of | 
John Gilpin, is joined in by ‘* all who come along the way.” Say thy pray- | 
ers, Reynard, for ere another Sunday’s sun shines on the wickedness of 
this neither world, thy tail may be the boasted ornament of a Sunday- 
soldier’s-cap! Aye, Reynard, it were well for thee to say§thy prayers! 

After many a dodge and turn, and the fresh outpouring of so much per- | 
Spiration, the fox took refuge in a milliner’s shop and scared the affright- | 
ed feminine attendants from their prim propriety. First under the coun- 
ter, then over the counter, overturning in his mad progress mantillas, 
corsett-, and many other articles of indescribable and unpronouncable fe- 
male apparel, Reynard concluded that # milliner’s shop was no place of 
safety for a hunted fox, and having thus comeluded he evacuated the pre- 

mises forthwith. 

Reynard’s next asylum was sought for in a new building at the corner 
of Common and Carondelet streets, but there he was unluckily cabined and 
confined by the expectant crowd, and, with all his cunning, he had to 
yield himself an unwilling victim to the juvenile wantonness of his heart- 
less pursuers. 

The rejoicing was great, and the huzzas of the boys superlatively Nia- 
Z4rian in their thunder-tones, when “ triumph,” as the stump orators 
Say. * perched on their standard.” ; 

The fox sorrowed, but as one without hope, for his life was spared, and 
another chance is to be given him for the purchase of his existence, and 
ancther fox hunt is alive in the boys’ expectancy. 


RANDOLPH’S DUEL WITH HENRY CLAY. 
The night before the duel,” says General James Hamilton, of South 
Carolina, ** Mr. Randolph sent for me. I found him calm, but in a sin- 
gularly kind and confiding mood. He toldme that he had something on 
his mind to tell me. He then remarked, ‘ Hamilton, I have determined 
toreceive, without returning, Clay’s fire ; nothing shall induce me to | 
harm a hair of his head ; I will not make his wife a widow, or his chil- | 
“ren orphans. Their tears would be shed over his grave ; but when the 
sod of Virginia rests on my bosom, there is not in this wide world one in- 
dividual to pay this tribute upon mine.’ His eyes filled, and, resting his 
head upon Ls |. .d, we remained some moments silent. I replied, ‘ My 
dear friend (fu «urs was a sort of posthumous friendship, bequeathed by 
our mothers), | .eeply regret that you have mentioned this subject to me; | 
for you call upon me to go to the field and to see you shot down, or to as. 
sume the responsibility, in regard to your own life, in sustaining your de- 
termination to throw it away. But on this subject, a man’s own conscience 
and his own bosom are his best monitors. I will not advise, but under the 
enormous and unprovoked personal insult you have offered Mr. Clay, I 
cannot dissuade. I feel bound, however, to communicate to Colonel Tatt- | 
nall your decision.’ He begged me not to do so, and said ‘ he was very | 
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| whom it should be discovered. 
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‘Mr. Randolph, I am told you have determined not to return Mr. Clay’s 
fire ; 1 must say to you, my dear sir, if I am only to go out to see you 


shot down, you must find some other friend.” Mr. Randolph remarked 
that it was his determination. After some conversation on the subject, 
I induced Colonel Tattnall to allow Mr. Randolph to take his own course, 
as his withdrawal, as one of his friends, might lead to very injurious mis- 
constructions. At last, Mr. Randolph, smiling, said, « Well, Tattnall, I 
promise you one thing, if I see the devil in Clay’s eye, and that with ma- 
lice prepense he means to take my life, I may change my mind. A re- 
mark I knew he made merely to propitiate the anxieties of his friend. 

“Mr. Clay and himself met at four o’clock the succeeding evening, on 
the banks of the Potomac. But he saw‘ no devil in Clay’s eye,’ but a 
man fearless, and expressing the mingled sensibility and firmness which 
belonged to the occasion. 

‘* I shall never forget this scene, as long as I live. It has been my 
misfortune to witness several duels, but I never saw one, at least in its 
sequel, so deeply affecting. The sun was just setting behind the blue 
hills of Randolph’s own Virginia. Here were two of the most extraordi- 
nary men our country in its prodigality had produced, about to meet in 
mortal combat. Whilst Tattnall was loading Randolph’s pistols I ap- 
proached my friend, I believed, for the last time. I took his hand ; there 
was not in its touch the quivering of one pulsation. He turned to me and 
said, ‘ Clay is calm, but not vindictive—I hold my purpose, Hamilton, in 


any event ; remember this.’ On handing him his pistol, Colonel Tattnall 


sprang the hair-trigger. Mr. Randolph said, ‘ Tattnall, although I am 
one of the best shots in Virginia with either a pistol or gun, yet I never 
fire with the hair-trigger ; besides, I have a thick buckskin glove on, 
which will destroy the delicacy of my touch, and the trigger may fly be- 
fore | know whereI am.’ But, from his great solicitude for his friend, 
Tattnall insisted upon hairing the trigger. On taking their position, 
the fact turned owt as Mr. Randolph anticipated ; his pistol went off be- 
fore the word, with the muzzle down. 

“The moment this event took place, General Jesup, Mr. Clay’s friend, 
called out that he would instantly leave the ground with his friend, if 
that occurred again. Mr. Clay at once exclaimed it was an accident, and 
begged that the gentleman might be allowed to go on. Onthe word be- 
ing given, Mr. Clay fired without effect, Mr. Randolph discharging his 
pistol in the air. The moment Mr. Clay saw that Mr. Randolph had 
thrown away his fire, with a gush of sensibility he instantly approached 
Mr. Randolph, and said, with an emotion I can never forget,—‘ I trust in 
God, my dear sir, you are untouched ; after what has occurred, I would 


not have harmed you for a thousand worlds.’ ”’ 
Life of John Randolph. 





TURKISH JESTS. 

Khojah Effendi was once invited to a banquet ; he went in an old, dirty, 
and tattered garment, and of course, found no one paid him the slightest 
attention. Quietly slipping away, he decked himself in a splendid pe- 
lisse and new trousers, returned to the scence of festivity. He was re- 
ceived with honor at the door, saluted with a shower of compliments, 
and conducted to the highest seat. As the dishes were presented to him, 
he dipped in each the sleeves of his pelisse. 

**Khojah Effendi!” exclaimed the astonished guests, ‘“‘what are you 
doing ?” 

He replied, ‘‘Since all the respect shown me is owing to my garments, 
it is but fair that they should participate in the feast.” 

A man once came to Khojah saying, ‘Effendi, I have need of an ass to- 
day ; have the kindness to lend me yours.” 


**T have no ass here,” said the Khojah ; at the same moment the ani- | 


mal began to bray in the stable. 
**Ho!” said the man, ‘‘Do I not hear your ass bray in the stable ?” 
‘‘What!” exclaimed the Khojah, ‘“‘would you take the word of an ass 
in preference to mine ?” 


It happened once that the Kazi (a judge) of Sarry-Hissar (a village | 


near Constantinople) got drunk and fell asleep in his vineyard ; the Kho- 
jah, walking with a friend, passed by the place, and seeing the Kazi’s con- 
dition, stole his gown, and placed it upon his shoulders. When the Kazi 


awoke and missed his gown he summoned his attendants, and sending | 


them in different directions, commanded them to arrest the person with 
One of the officers recognized the 
gown on Khojah’s back, and seizing him, dragged him to the Melikemeh 
(the public tribunal). When the Kazi saw him he demanded— 

**Khojah Effendi, where didst thou find this gown ?” 

The Khojah answered in a loud voice, so that all the spectators might 
hear— 

‘‘As I was walking this morning with a friend, we saw a Kazi so reck- 
less of the holy law he was appointed to administer, that he lay in an 
open field dead drunk and asleep. My companion, in indignation, spit up- 
on and kicked him ; I took his cloak and put it onme. If it be thy pro- 
perty, 1 am willing to resign it to thee.” me 

‘No, no, Khojah"” cried the Kazi, alarmed for his reputation: ‘‘it is 


> 


none of mine! it is none of mine! 








The Pedigree of Washington.—Mr. Mapleson, the editor and illumi- 
nator of “Pearls of American Poetry,” has published an illuminated sheet, 
showing the pedigree of Washington : : : 

The pedigree of Gen. Washington, as traced and illuminated by Mr. 
Mapleston, carries back his descent to William de Hertburn, Lord of the 
Manor of Washington, in the county of Durham, England. From him 
descended John Washington, of Whitfield, in the time of Richard III. ; 
and ninth in descent from the said John, was George, first President of 
the United States. The mother of the John Washington, who emigr a- 
ted to Virginia in 1657, and who was gfeat grandfather to the General, 
was Eleanor Hastings, daughter and heiress of John Hastings, grandson 
to Francis, second Earl of Huntingdon. She was the descendant, through 
Lady Huntingdon, of George, Duke of Clarence, brother to King Edward 
IV., and King Richard II1., by Isabel Nevil, daughter and heiress?of Ri- 
chard, Earl of Warwick, the King-maker. ? 

Washington, therefore, as well as all the descendants of that marriage, 
are entitled to quarter the arms of Hastings, Pole, Earl of Salisbury, 
Plantagenet, Scotland, Mortimer, Earl of March,’N evil, Montagu, Beau- 
champ and Devereaux. . 


A Happy Ship.—it is rumored that the Flag Ship will leave this port, 
for Bermuda and the West Indies, about the 20th inst. The Wellesley is 
a noble old ship, is in splendid order, and we should judge has a capital 
crew. With reference to the latter,—it will be a feather in the caps of 


_ the Officers of the Wellesley when she returns to England, to be paid off, 


that during the two years and a half she has been in commission, only one 
Blue Jacket has received corporal punishment. The punishment in this 
case was for theft, and, after his back had been scratched by the boat- 
swain’s mate, he had to undergo the more severe penalty of being handed 
neck and crop out of the ‘* happy Ship.” Nova Scotian, Oct. 16. 


Sheridan and the Playwright.—A playwright had sent a comedy to 
Mr. Sheridan for perusal, and of course approval, and afterward heard 
nothing more of hiscomedy. He waited six months patiently ; the season 
was then over, and he therefore resolved to wait on till the next season 
began ; he didso; he then called at Mr Sheridan’s, who at that time 
lived in George street, Hanover-square—not at home, of course; he then 
dispatched a.note—no answer; another—ditto; another call—still the 
same result. At last, however, the author hit upon the expedient of post- 
ing himself in the hall on a day, inthe evening of which there was to be 
an important debate in the House of Commons. This was a blockade 
which even the ingenuity of the wit could notevade; the author was 
therefore admitted. 

His enquiries were respectful, but earnest. 

‘“‘«My comedy, Mr. Sheridan—I—” 

‘*Yes—to be sur'e—clearly—the—” 

‘«« ‘Fashionable Involvements,’ in five acts,’ said the author, helping 
his great friend to the name of his work, which he hoped might recall the 
work itself to his recollection—a hope most vain. 

«Upon my word,” said Sheridan, ‘“I—I’m ina great hurry—I really 
don’t remember—I am afraid your play has been somehow mislaid.” 
‘‘Mislaid !” exclaimed the anxious parent of the lost bantling. 

dear sir, if it is, [am ruined—I have no copy of it.” 

“Jt is very unfortunate,” said Mr. Sheridan, ‘‘very—I’m sure I regret 
a ee 

‘*But what can I do, sir?” said the author. 

«J tell you what, my dear friend,” replied Mr. Sheridan, “I cannot 
promise you your own play back, because I don’t know where any of the 
last year’s pieces are; but if you will open that table drawer, you will 
find a great number that have been sent me this year : you may take any 


“My 


much afraid that Tattnall would take the studs and refuse to go out with | three of those in exchange, and do what you like with them.” 


him.’ 


I, however, sought Colonel Tattnall, and we repaired about mid- 


A lady at the Springs, not long since, being desirous to obtain the re- 


night to Mr. Randolph’s lodgings, whom we found reading Milton’s | cipe for making a certain kind of pudding, applied to the superintendent 


great poem. For some moments he did not permit us to say one word 

in relation to the approaching duel ; and he at once commenced one o 
ose delightful criticisms on a passage of this poet, in which he was wont 

So enthusiastically to indulge. After a pause Colonel Tattnall remarke 


for the same. It was immediately furnished in the following clear and 
concise style : 


| “Take a few , a quantity of milk, a thingfuleof currants, a thing- 


ful of flour, and then sweeten to your taste.” 














** Vow’re a nice youn ; ’ in!” 
. ¢ §man,out youcan’t come in/”’—‘Hollow ther. 
friend, you can’t come in!” said a faithful door-keeper yesterday to ms 


tall eccentric looking indiy;j 7 i t 
‘oho OE nal Annet ag i ore oe, who was hurrying with long strides, 


<Q, just all Tyres 4 
turning aleabeiies to take a peep,” said the tall customer, stopping and 


wie —" sir. My orders are to let no person in but the owners 
“Is Rolla, the Peruvian prisoner, confined here ?” said the intruder. 


**What !” said the honest doorkeeper : . : . 


**Tell me, soldier, hast thou a wife >” 
poor doorkeeper’s arm. 

‘Well, Ireckon,” said the man, while th 
he looked into the tall gentleman’s eyes, 
of insanity. 

“And children?” said the inquirer, with a tragi 

‘Well, Mister,” replied the doorkeeper, “I don't tod if it’ 
your business, but I reckon I is got asmall chance of a family.” 

; ere _ this wedge of massive gold!” exclaimed the stranger 
picking up a block of wood that was lying at his awit ton 
to tha doctkeoer’s hand. es eninny anstingis in- 

The man looked at the wood and then at the stran er, with a great 
deal of astonishment, and then said, with a very solemn deliberation 
‘Look here, now, my good man, it’s pretty clear to me your mother don’t 
know you're out ; but it won’t do for you to come fooling here, *round 
me. You may bea very nice young man, but you can’t come in!” 

‘*Well, well,” said the stranger, laughing, “‘you’re a trusty honest fel - 
low, and you’ll find I'll like you the better for it hereafter. So let me 
pass, I’m in somewhat of a hurry. 

‘‘You can’t come in, friend, I tell you. Who are you anyhow ?” 

**You don’t know me, my good man?” 

**Well, I don’t.” 

**My name is Smith.” 

“You don’t say so. How is Mrs. Smith and the family ? and what has 
become of John ?” 

The stranger then gave vent to a hearty laugh. 

‘“*You may laugh, neighbor, but you can’t come in!” 

‘“‘My name is Sol. Smith, said the ind: vidual, changing his tone, and as- 
suming that dignified manner and graceful attitude peculiar to him ; “I 
have just got here from the General Pratte, which is still aground five 
hundred and seventy miles above Vicksburg. I am the lessee of this es- 
tablishment ! and I like your attention to business. You shall retain 
your situation as one of my deer-keepers as long as you please ; and now, 
sir, please allow me the favor of passing in fora few moments.” 

The man fell on his knees, just as Triptolimus Muddlework did before 
Charles XII., and Sol. waving his hand, gracefully walked in. 


said the stranger, grasping the 


e blood flew from his cheeks, and 
expecting to detect some symptom 


sany of 


Arrival of Powers’ Statue of Calhoun.—The U.S. revenue cutter 
Morris, Lieut. Martin, and Mr. Johnson’s yacht Twilight, are anchored 
off Hamilton Avenue ferry, Brooklyn, where they have just arrived from 
F ire Island. Or the deck of the latter, shrouded by the national colors, 
is Powers’ statue of the deceased statesman, John C. Calhoun, recently 
recovered, by extraordinary exertion, from the wreck of the ship Eliza- 
beth. Yesterday the Collector of the port, and a large party of ladies and 
gentlemen, visited the yacht for the purpose of seeing this justly cele- 
brated piece of statuary. The flags of both vessels are hung at half mast. 
The statue still remains unmoved in the box, as originally enclosed; but 
is more injured than was at first reported. The figure is of the life size, 
clothed with the Roman toga and sandals. The right arm points towards 
a scroll held in the left hand, on which is written the word ‘“ Constitu- 
tion.” The left arm was represented by the artist as reposing on a pal- 
metto tree, but, unfortunately, the arm, as far as the elbow mre fot hand, 
with the portion of the scroll it grasped, have been broken off and lost. 
Much effort was made to secure them, but in vain. The first joint of the 
thumb only, was found in the box. It bears the mark of a heavy blow, 
and the presumption is, that the injury was caused by a fall of the mar- 

€ upon it, with which the vessel was partially laden. Other than this, 
the statue is perfect, and stainless. It is indeed a beautiful work of art. 
The cold stone seems instinct with life. Ifwe rightly recollect, it weighs 
twenty-two hundred pounds. The box enclosing it is formed of a double 
thickness of plank, strongly bound with iron, and is also very heavy. 
The whole was buried three feet in the sand, and its recovery is almost a 
miracle. It was only by building around it a coffer-dam, and removing 
the sand surrounding the box by the use of a diving apparatus. After 
prolonged and wearisome exertion, a chain was finally placed beneath it, 
when it was taken on board. The vessels’ crews gave expression to their 
joy by exclamations and huzzas. This was a week ago last Wednesday, 
three months after the labor resulting thus fortunately was commenced. 
Those instrumental in effecting the recovery, are certainly deserving of 
much praise. The statue is to be forwarded to Charleston, by the 
Southerner, to-morrow. Journal of Commerce, Nov. 8 


Extraordinary Human Curiosities—Mr. 8. B. Knox arrived at the 


| Tremont House yesterday with two Kaana children, a boy anda girl, of 


an almost extinct race of Central America. They are the most outre 
looking objects ever brought to this country; but they are “ nateral 
humans,” notwithstanding that their appearance at the first glance is 
rather against them. The boy is 32 inches in height, and weighs 16 
pounds, and, in the opinion of Dr. Gilman Watts, of New York, is about 
10 years of age. The girl is 28 inches in height, weighs 14 pounds, and 
is supposed to be about 8 years of age. 

Their heads are not larger than a new born infant’s, and they may be 
almost said to be destitute of foreheads, while their noses are finely de- 
veloped, straight, and long, and project at a well-defined angle. Their 
eyes are full, dark and lustrous. Their heads are covered with strong, 
dark hair, which descends forward nearly to the eyebrows. The face is 
very sharp, the upper lip projecting, and the chin receding in a corres- 
ponding degree. Notwithstanding the almost entire absence of fore- 
head, there is not in the profile view the least resemblance to the Simii 
tribe. 

They are said to belong to the surviving remnant of an ancient order 
of priesthood, called Kaanas, which, by constant intermarriage within 
their own caste, has dwindled down to a few individuals, diminutive in 
stature, and imbecile in intellect. Their heads and faces resemble exact- 
ly the figures on the bas-reliefs on the temple ruins described in Ste- 
vens’s Central America. 

They are orphans, and, at the close of a war between two of the Aztec 
tribes, fell into the hands of a traveller named Hammond. They are 
lively, playful and affectionate, but all attempts to teach them a word of 
English have thus far proved unsuccessful; but they occasionally utter a 
few gibberish sounds. Boston Post. 


Carrier Pig eons from Sir John Ross.—We find the following singular 
statement in a London paper, received by the Africa. 

** We have learned froma private source, that, on Friday week last, 
two of the carrier pigeons taken with him when he left the Port of Ayr, 
and some of which were to be despatched home in the event of his either 
finding Sir John Franklin or being frozen in, arrived at Ayr, finding their 
way at once to the dove-cot which they occupied previous to being taken 
away. The birds, we understand, arrived within a short time of each 
other, but neither of them, we regret to be informed, conveyed anything 
in the shape of letter or note of any description. One of them, indeed, 
which had had some document attached, was found to be considerably 
mutilated—it having apparently been shot away. The time they were 
liberated by Sir John Ross is, of course, uncertain, but taking into con- 
sideration the well-known powers of flight possessed by the carrier 
pigeon, it cannot have been very long since they left our gallant country- 
man. The arrival of authentic news from the Arctic regions will be 
looked forward to with additional anxiety, from the probability which 
has now arisen that some tidings may have been heard of Sir John Frank- 
lin. Independent, however, of the interest which otherwise attaches to 
the extraordinary flight of the pigeons, it will be regarded by naturalists 
as a most remarkable incident. Wedo not recollect any parallel to it. 
The distance the creatures must have traversed cannot be far short of 
2000 miles, and as they travel by sight and not by scent, the fact is the 
more extraordinary. Sir John Ross, we believe, took five pigeons with 
him, which, it may be remembered, were stated, in the last accounts re- 
ceived of him, to have been at that time all alive, so that there are still 
three to be aecounted for. North British Mail 


Distances Across the Ocean.—The nearest geometrical distance be- 
tween Liverpool and the North American ports, is traced to the great curve 
which sweeps by Cape Clear in Ireland, and Cape Race in Newfoundland, 
and thence down the coast to the various ports alluded to. The distance 
to Cape Race, which is ‘2 common one to all the ports, measured carefully 
on a globe, in round numbers is 33 degrees, or 1980 marine miles. From 
Cape Race to the different ports—or, more strictly, tothe entrances, on 
the seacoast of the several harbors—the distances are as follows, viz :— 
To Halifax 390 marine miles ; to Boston 840 ; to New York 990 ; to Norfolk 
1190. Hence the total distances from Liverpool are: To Halifax 2370; 
to Philadelphia 3030; to Norfolk 3150. Boston is 450 miles further than 
Halifax ; New York 600 miles further ; Philadelphia 660; Norfolk 780. 

Buffalo Commercial Advertiser. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Monroomenry, Ala.... Bertrand Course, Fall Meeting, Monday. 2d Dec. 
Mosize, Ala........- Trotting Sweepstakes, Th y, 12th Dec. 
New Onieans, La.... Metairie Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, November. 
“ a. Bimgaman Course, Orleans J. C. Fall Meeting, Tuesday, Dec. 3. 
Seuma, Ala........-- Central Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 23d Dec. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


The Great Pacing Stakes at New Orleans.—The above stake closed 
on ths 3d inst., with five entries, at $500 each. The ‘ Delta” says that 
‘«‘ This race has drawn several well-known Northern cracks here to con- 
test for the prize; among them are Roanoke and Lady Mac, both of 
well known celebrity—each having done their mile low down in the 
twenties. In New York itis thought they will carry off all prizes for 
which they start in this quarter of the globe, and large bets have been 
made that Roanoke takes the party in the $2500 prize.” We hope that 
Louisiana has put in something to “‘ hurry on” Roanoke and Lady Mac, 
and that they may have a very good time in general, and we a good re- 
port of all the particulars. 














Old Whitey.—This venerable old quadruped, that gained such a re- 
putation in the Mexican war, left Cincinnati on the morning of the Ist 
inst., on the mail boat, in charge of a United States soldier, for Gen. Tay- 
lor’s plantation, in Louisiana. The Cincinnati ‘‘Inquirer” thus describes 
the “old hoss,” and a ruse by which his tail was saved from the merciless 
grasp of his visitors :— 

When we paid him a visit we found him on the after starboard guard 
of the boat, surrounded by a host of friends and admirers. We noticed 
that he looked fuller in flesh than he did when here before, on his way to 
Washington, but his complexion was not so clear—his coat having as- 
sumed a cloudy color, and the original white around his mouth a dingy 
hue. We put our hand upon his mane, and he looked around upon us, 
as much as to say ‘“‘ take your hand off’—he did not say it, however, but 
his keeper did. His tail looked pretty well, but that must be attributed 
to a little ruse that Oswald, the livery stable keeper, on Columbia street, 
played while Old Whitey was his guest, on Thursday night. It was this: 
so great was the number of worshippers that crowded around the stable, 
to get a look at the old horse, and to pluck a few hairs from his tail, that 
Oswald, to protect him, put his blanket over another horse of pretty 
much the same color. The ruse took, but the strange horse suffered 
most outrageously, being deprived of the ornamental appendages of his 
nether extremity, but ‘Old Whitey” was saved. A newly appointed 
militia officer came in while we were there, and the old fellow took him 
at first sight for General La Vega, but on looking at him again, he saw 
his mistake, and neighed out a sort of apology, which we believe was ac- 
cepted. Take this relic of the late war, in the war line, and we feel con- 
strained to say that he is indeed a horse. 

A Good Dog.—A large watch-dog, belonging to Livincston & Fanrco’s 
Express Office, Cleveland, chased a runaway horse, caught the lines in 
his teeth, threw the horse on bis knees, and held him until secured. He 


then retired without waiting for the thanks of the crowd. 


UNION COURSE, L, I. 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 13, 1850—Purse $150, trotting and pacing. Two mile heats 


J. D. }scMann’s b. m. Cayuga Maid (wagon)....... $2 1 
es Oe Me. Ie CN og ob c occ ie o0bs seve cece cece coves 33383 3 
S. McLaughlin’s ro. m. Lady Bevins (wagon)...... seeeeee i ee 


Time, 5:12}—6:14}—5:19)—5:31. 





CAMBRIDGE PARK TROTTING COURSE. 

FRIDAY. Noy. 8, 1850—Purse $——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the saddle 
Ne cece cabins cheng eenceterespinahmepeestee: Ble 
le oe ae ae trhicwensaedciveserocenieees 5. ae 

Time, 2:41—2:37—2:42. 

SAME DAY—Match for $——., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to wagons 
ie Pe Ok Sis MING 55d ase cha eed cose cege catedassleudecésewcce 
es TE MERE, I cs cn desivnis: nba sndbick ss acceensendeeonse 0b ee 

Time, 3:10—3:044—3:62}. 


TROTTING IN PHILADELPHIA. 
Puiraperruia, Noy. 12th, 1850 

Dear ‘‘ Spirit.”—The match for $400, between Goliath, of Philadel- 
phia, and May Fly, of Boston, to have come off on Thursday last, Nov. 
7th, over the Hunting Park Course, did not take place. The driver of 
May Fly objected to the Judge appointed by the owner of Goliath, and 
in consequence May Fly paid forfeit. 

Query.—Where matches are made, has not either party the exclusive 
right to appoint whom they please for Judge, unless arranged otherwise 
at the time the match is made ?—[Certainly. ] 

THURSDAY, Noy. 7, 1850—Match for $400, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
‘Wm. King’s bl. g. Goliath (115lb. wagon) ............-..cce cece cece cesses Yree’d forfeit. 
Geo. Young’s b. g. May Fly, of Boston (harness)........ 2.0.0... 0.00 ce ees paid forfeit. 

SAME DAY—Purse $50, Mile heats. 

J. Concklin’s br. m. Mist, of Philadelphia (saddle) ........ 2... 0... 660 cece cues 1 
Geo. Young’sb. m. May Fly, of Boston (harness)........ 20. ..00 eee cece cee 22 
Time, 2:43—2:43—2:41. 

May Fly was the favorite at the start. In the toss Mist won the 
track. 

First Heat—A good deal of time was lost in scoring—both horses 
breaking badly. At length the word was given; Mist broke badly from 
the score. May Fly led to the quarter in 41; down the back side Mist 
continued breaking, and May Fly was two lengths ahead at the half-mile 
in 1:22, and kept the’lead to the score, winning the heat in 2:43. 

Second Heat—May Fly was now the favorite at $15 to $7. Horses 
started—Mist leading from the score, and went to the quarter in 39. Kept 
gaining to the half mile in 1:17, and won the heat with ease in 2:43. 

Third Heat—The friends of May Fly were somewhat down, for it was 
pretty certain he would be beaten easily. It was dark, and the Judges 
were posted around the track. Horses got a good start, but could not 
be seen from the gate. Mist came in about a hundred yards ahead, win- 
ning the heat in 2:41. 


SATURDAY, Nov. 9—Match for $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
J. Ward’s b. m. Kate O’Brian (skeleton wagon) 
Ww. King’s b.m. Humming Bird (harmess)........ 0... 000... cece cece ceeeee 

Time, 2:52—2:57—3:00. 


Kate O’Brian was the favorite at the start at two to one. The day was 
clear and cold, and the track rather heavy. 

First Heat—Horses started—Kate leading from the turn, and passed 
the quarter in 42. Kept gaining to the half-mile in 1:24, and won the 


heat in 2:52. Humming Bird broke badly all the time, and barely saved 
her distance. 


Second Heat—It was now pretty certain which way the thing would 
go. Humming Bird has got trot in her, but the cold had frosted her wings 
and she would not spread them. Kate won the heat with ease in 2:57 
and the third heat in 3:00. 


way Nov. 11—Match for $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
Wam. King’s bl. g. Golieth (akeloton wagon) ........:........... vececee Pee?d forfeit. 
p A cv on ce dtheabantces ccc. ce... paid forfeit. 


There was a good crowd in attendance, and much interest manifested as 
to the result, bnt there seems to be a something about Goliath that fright- 
€ns all opponents, this being the third time within a few months that he 


has received forfeit, and has not trotted once this year. 
p AME DAY—Purse $25, Mile heate, in harness. 


° Eastman’ 
J. Ward os] one. one: rae; Tit thee eeeeaeeeeren seen eeee seen eee steeeeeenny 22 
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On Thursday next we have a Sweepstakes of $150, mile heats, best 


be in — harness, for which three good horses are entered—Eutaw 
_ Mist, and Capt, Walker, of Baltimore, ; 4 
splendid trot. They will doubtless make » 


Yours truly, Two-TEN. 





TROTTING AT ROCHESTER—Union Course. 
WEDNESDAY, Nov. 6, 1850—Purse $500, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

David Bryan’s gr.m. Lady Suffolk...........0c000esce cece sncdceeeeesccses 2.3 1°13 
W. H. Saunders’s b. g. Jack Rossiter... .... 0... ccseceee tere eee creneceaee 122 2 
D. Tallman’s b. h. St. Lawrence 


Time, 2:47}—2:89—2:43—2:40. 

The above field of crack trotters brought out a multitude to witness 
the contest. The day was rainy and unpromising, and the track heavy, 
| yet people came hundreds of miles to see a trial between the animals that 
| fame had so often spoken of. It may be safely asserted, that no field of 
_ horses could be made up, that would draw like these. The cut which St. 
Lawrence received in the race on the 30th, proved to be @ bad one; mak- 
, ing him quite lame, and his owners were compelled to draw him. This 
| diminished much from the anticipated sport. 

Before and after the start long odds were given on Lady Suffolk—the 
friends of Jack were laying back for to-morrow. 

First Heat—Lady Suffolk drew the pole, and they went off well to- 
‘gether. When about half way to the quarter, Rossiter broke, and she 
, opened a gap and kept the lead to the three-quarter pole, when Jack 
passed her and led her home by a length in 2:47}. 

Second Heat—Before reaching the quarter Rossiter broke, and the 

mare took the lead, and kept it till they passed the three quarter pole, when 
| Jack came up with her, and they came down the home stretch side and 
| side ; within five rods of the score Jack was ahead half a neck—here he 
made a break and lost his position. Suffolk won the heat by eight 
inches in 2:39 amid great excitement. 

Third Heat—Lady Suffolk took the lead at the start, kept it all the 
way, and won the heat by a length and a half in 2:43. 

Fourth Heat—Won by Suffolk after an exciting contest, by half a neck, 
in 2:40. 


THURSDAY, Noy. 7—Purse $500, Two mile heats, in harness. 
oO Ey Ca A Ee eS 2.43 
oe "= ge Ria ig ais iit ha ein 22 
D. Tallman’s b. h. St. Lawrence 





Time, 5:18—5:17, 

Lady Suffolk was the favorite to-day, still Jack had his friends, and 
they took the odds freely. 

First Heat—After reaching the quarter, Suffolk took the lead, and 
made the first mile in 2:37—Jack close behind—she kept her position till 
within 10 rods of the score, and made a bad break, and Jack won the 
heat by a length in 5:18. 

Second Heat—Lady Suffolk took the lead, past the score, and made 
the first mile in 2:37, but going up the back stretch in the second mile, 
Saunders reined for her—she took the whip freely, but it would not do— 
he passed her and won the heat by a length in 5:17. 

Rossiter and Lady Suffolk go to Buffalo next week, and trot there on 
the 13th and 14th—from thence the former goes to Mobile, where he is 
entered for a sweepstakes of $2000, to come off in December. 

Yours, &c., H.. A. 





CAPITOL CITY TROTTING COURSE, COLUMBUS, OHIO. 
The first regular meeting over this course commenced on Monday, Oc- 


September, but the cholera still prevailing, until it was thought toe late, 
it was concluded to postpone them until spring; but a few of the mem- 
bers of the Club, after getting up from a good dinner with Bay, at the 
Four Mile House, and taking a spin around the finest track in the Union, 
concluded we would have a little fan, anyhow, and got up a few small 
purses, with two weeks’ notice, which brought about the following re- 
sults :— 

MONDAY, Oct. 28, 1850—Purse $100, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
2 GOD She a ik alin h e Sue Soh dhs es CONE Shoo cae enwbabet 
B. Burritt’s b. m. Kitty Clever 

Time, 2:54. 
The result of this race was not unexpected, as the mare was evidently 


land in August. 

TUESDAY, Oct. 29—Purse $75, Two mile heats, in harness. 

For this race, as there were no other horses entered, Kitty was entered 
against Duster, in order to amuse the crowd, the race being changed to 
mile heats, best 3 in 5. But the horse won the first heat easily, and the 
mare was drawn. 

This affording the crowd so little sport, Uncle Billy Barwise proposed 
to show them the best pacing horse in the world, and ordered Tecumseh 
saddled for the field, and, by the way of making it interesting, offered to 
bet on 2:40, and succeeded in picking up a few dots, making the time in 
2:38. The banter that Uncle Billy gave to beat any horse, mule, or ass, 
that wears hair, I leave for him to make through the “ Spirit”; but it 
was an awful one, and Billy was in earnest. The following is the sum- 
mary of the trots above referred :— 


SAME DAY—Purse $75, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 
SE, ME aoe in whan ¢ 4ndke a7 Rae Ge eMNOS AAC es.0ES* 06be Genie Taeehe a 2 
ee Ge on vn iced Cage eekcdie ee de oF 0 eo ernsen o000 chee stuane 2 dr 
Time not stated. 


SAME DAY—Match against Time—One mile in 2:40—under the saddle. 


Wan: Fa a: CB. TC is 0 EM op Ba dasa gaint Sine Five bind c 8nd este ocecece won. 
Time, 2:38 
WEDNESDAY, Oct. 30—Purse $100, Two mile heats, under the saddle. 
Ee, Oe ie SION doe k vecs cass Wee wiavas sicmeeae es <wrbens gnnwben 00.460 a 


T. Davis’s ch. g. Duster 


Time, 5:49—5:54—5:55. 
This was a very exciting race, as Duster was known as “‘ honestly per- 


ther, Duster on the inside; but Rocket went up on the first quarter, and 
Duster led off, the little bay occasionally striking his trot, and going up 
like a locomotive; but away he would go again, until on the back stretch 
of the second mile, he acted so badly that the spectators began to button 
up and start for town, with the remark that the fun was too short, Old 
Duster winning the money every day" in one heat. But Ad. got despe- 
rate, quit coaxing, and socked the steel in, and got him into his trot time 
enough to save his distance. 

Second Heat: After an appeal to the Judges, as to whether Rocket was 
brought down in time, the horses were again called up. They got well 
off together, but Rocket went up, as usual, on the first quarter, but soon 
came down to his work, and outfooted the sorrel horse, winning the heat. 
This heat was claimed by Davis, on the ground that Reevers had dis- 
mounted without being ordered by the Judges, but it was given to Rocket, 
as one of the Judges had said to the riders, ‘‘ Come up and be weighed,” 
which was considered equivalent to dismout. 

Third Heat: Rocket, after making his usual break on the first quar- 
ter, took the lead, and was never lapped, winning the heat easily. 


THURSDAY, Oct.31—Purse $50. for 4 yr. olds that never won money, Mile heats, in har- 
ness. 


AB. Rosvers b. 6. Charley Beware ...5 iho cea ep ceuccoaies even ives oyse case cess 1 3 1 
ee WE. GF ox Hx. 0.00100 6 680 e veds cans FEST ORT TS Wb One etaues qore eV 2 1 2 
Wien. Wewerien’s Be. G. BeO.n cc on cc wesucves Sicwsab tows biqencee& Riad ca hese ts 3 3 3 
G. Barwise’s gr. f. Mary Pell...... sce sec ccccccceccccncccsecces sees sesssere dist. 


Time, 3:25—3:21—3:23. . 
This was a very interesting race, and we think showed good time for 
the age and training of the colts. 


FRIDAY. Noy. 1—Purse $75, for pacers, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, to go as they Pat 

Wun. Barwine’s ch, h. Tecumseh .... ..ccccecccccvccccccccccssnccncsereceecres re oe 

Mr. Fowler’s gr. bh. Billy.........ccececece cscs cccsccee cece cree ense cece crsees 2 
Time, 3:12—3:08. 


The owner of the gray horse entered him for the race, not expecting to 
win, but knowing it would be no disgrace to be beaten by Tecumseh, and 
“ Uncle Billy” promising not to distance his namesake in the first heat. 
At the word they started off at a quarter-horse gait, but Billy trying to 
keep his horse back, got him very much excited, the gray winning the 
heat in 3:12. . 

Second Heat: Billy had determined to close the race by distancing the 
gray, and some of the ‘‘Yellowbud b’hoys” took in a few dollars at the 
long odds offered on it, thinking it a good bet if they lost. They started 
off like race horses, but Tecumseh broke on the first quarter, probably 
thinking it was all fun again, and continued to break on each quarter ; 











tober 28th, and was very well attended, considering the length of time | 
the advertisements allowed. We had intended to have them come off in | 


out of fix, and was distanced in poorer time than she had made at Cleve- | 


sonified,” and Rocket as awful when he did go. They got off well toge- | 


Nov. 16, 


and the gray came on the home stretch a full di 

| cumseh, thinking he had been fooling long a agp are “ _ 

and came home like a whirlwind, winning the heat in 8:08 7 
Third Heat : The owner of the gray now drew him off, satisfied that hi 

horse was nowhar, and Tecumseh went round the track with two or three 


‘* cider race nags” after hi i 
Tong im on the fullrun, and could not smell him at 


Thus ended the first meeting over our course, 
purses large enough next Spring to bring out some of the crack horses f 
the Union. Lady Jane,“ the Chicago mare,” is now owned here ‘" 
she had started for New Orleans before our races had been got up, “ 


she will be on hand in the Spring, and the horse that can beat her, two 
mile heats to saddle, can win ag much as he can carry. 


Yours, 






but we intend giving 


Burty. 





TROTTING AND PACIN 
FRIDAY, Nov. 1, 1850—The Orleans Sioead Withee ae nat silver salyer 


richly chased, for the winning horse, an i 
cease. Mkt Meran bet tae 4 ) and a beautiful silver goblet to the second best 


W.R McCreary’s ch. h. Brighton 


P. B. Schermerhorn’s ro. h. Boston..............0 tn eae 
Wm. B. Collins's b. m. Spanker.....0 1060 ttt tte teet eee » 22.8 ¢ 
PO Pes dv essesers. Late ee ee ee SSS ae 


Chandler Bun’s ch. h. Pompey................ 
Wan. Cunningham's bL bo des Geko ett eee eee e cose wees 


W. N. Rogers’s ch. =. ee ‘ete speneetg EOP aor « do 
Mr. Amey’s ch. h. ty APRA Rae ee = 
Time. 3:13)—3.1 tes. ccceece ; os, ene abhee <5 s de 


This splendid piece of Plate, so liberally offered by Mr. Coeller, th 
proprietor of the Orleans House, is really a splendid affair, re 
inches by 24, and highly finished. The race for it was 
though the time was slow. 


SATURDAY, Nov. 2—Purse $125, $25 to th 
Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 


being some 32 
well contested. 


e second best horse, free for all pacing horses 


W. Peabody's b. g. Joe Wilson... ......c0cc0000...... 

Oe eS swings i Cestcece se nee : : ; 

eT ols ceavedackducsadlcdiclscscck.. ee ae 

Wm. McRobert’s ro. m. Ledy Mac..............0 eens ee, 
Time, 2:29—3:31j ap 4 dist 





FOOT RACE AT NASHVILLE, 


NasHVvILLe, Oct. 29, 1850, 
Dear Sir.—Inclosed I forward you an account of the Foot Race over 


the Nashville Course, on Saturday last. Jackson is still here, and it is 
thought that there will be another match made, of which I will duly ap- 
prise you. 

The great race which had been the theme of general conversation for a 
week or more, came off on Saturday afternoon last, on the Nashville 
Course. It was for a purse of $300, 104 miles within the hour. The ex. 

citement produced by this novelty among us was very great, and drew 
forth a large and respectable crowd—a majority of whom were “ doubt- 
| ing Thomases,” the betting having been considerably against the “ Ame- 
| rican Deer,” few believing that he could fulfil the expectations of his 
| friends, and perform this masterly feat. The weather was cool and brac- 


| ing, the wind blowing hard all the time, making somewhat against Jack- 
son. 





At 103 to 2 o'clock Jackson made his appearance at the stand, and at 
_ the word “Go!” moved off at a moderate pace, and made the first mile in 
5m. 12s. As he ran on ata steady clock-pace, he appeared to win the 
confidence of the ‘‘ doubting ones” gradually, and before he entered the 
eighth mile they “‘ threw up,” showed “ their hands,” and seemed willing 
| to ‘‘ smile” upon his doing it within the time “ prescribed by law”—but 
, as he moved on through the 9th mile, ‘‘ winding up the ball,” and came 
_to the last struggle, the mournings of a few could still be heard, “ he 
won’t do it,” but at the same time they were not willing to ‘ ante up” the 
‘‘suskins” on it. The last mile is run, and now the remaining half mile 
is to be made in double quick time—so thought the crowd, but not so the 
‘* Deer,” for he moved along at his ease, and ran out the race, having ten 
seconds to spare, and looking as fresh as though he had been merely at 


play. Thus was run this novel and exciting race amidst the shouts of the 
crowd. Summary :— : 











M. (os. f 
Se NG ta sieeianeate dine sees RR SR ee eee 5 46 
Sas:  T  cdwdbe dntateateweson OBR Fe Og cievintkess peutteees 5 562 
Bee? gudhidisvedevesweees & Bite = wésce niet ants vade 5 57 
Bae ree en ree Fe Poe ™ iicieleces woubenes 6 03 
De TE ibhusdactédaviswosen re ee a dials Feat iecceces 3 038 
ER Re ee ere ee 5 41 

Making the 103 miles in 59m. 50s. 
Respectfully, E. R. G. 





PETERSBURG (VA.) RACES. 
NEWMARKET COURSE, FALL MEETING, 1850. 

For some years previous to the Spring Meeting, over the Newmarket 
Course, the “‘ racing fever” in Virginia has been at a“ low ebb,” upon 
that occasion, however, such a demonstration was made, as to induce those 
| who were partial to the sport, and who wished to see it exist as it had 
| done in “‘ days gone by,” when the first men in the country gave it their 
support and sustenance, and considered it a pastime worthy the counte- 
nance of gentlemen, that there was “‘a good time coming.” We are grati- 
fied to announce that that feeling has not been misplaced, and that the 
meeting this Fall has been of such a character, and has drawn to the 
| «« Field” such an assemblage, as to guarantee the feeling that the day is 
' not far distant, when we may witness the course as it was when “ Op 
Nap” stepped forth—* the synosure of all eyes” — 

‘* A combination and a form indeed, 

Where every god did seem to set his seal, 

To give the world assurance of a man.” 
| The weather was indeed charming. The sun shone forth with such 
' prilliancy and warmth each day, as to make one feel at peace with himself 
‘and the rest of mankind.” The streams, which sparkled and gurgled 
across the winding road that led us to the course, seemed to leap along 
freer and brighter than usual, and the rich brown of the meadows, and 
' the thousand glittering hues which decked the forests, were only such 9s 

could be imparted by our Indian Summer in the “sunny South”—in 4 

‘word, as the poet sings— 
| «The sultry summer past, October comes, 
| Soft twilight of the slow declining year, 
More sober than buxom, blooming May, 
; And therefore less the favorite of the world, 
But dearest month of all to pensive minds.” 








| 





FIRST DAY. - 4 
TUESDAY, Oct. 22, 1850—Proprietor’s Purse $150, for all ages, 3 yr. olds carrying ome 
—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3lbs. to mares and gelding®. 
Two mile heats. 


Thomas D. Watson’s b. g. Trumps, by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, 5 yrs....----- 3 i 
John Belcher’s ch. g. by Bengal, dam by Gohanna, 5 yrs..........-seeeeerre rt’ Be 
C. & N. Green’s b. h. Poladore, by Imp. Mercer, dam by Eclipse, 6 yrs....--+:++**  * 


Time, 3:59—4:05. ; 

At the word Bengal leads off gallantly, maintaining position 1D front 
for the first mile—after passing the stand, however, and getting well into 
the first quarter of the second mile, Trumps feels his pulse, closes the 
distance between them (some two lengths), joining and passing him at the 


,| half mile post, and comes home ahead, in 3:59, Poladore closing up second, 


while Bengal falls back, evidently saving himself, and coming in third. 

Time being up, Poladore was “‘ absent at roll call,” having been draw2, 
only Trumps and Bengal ‘come to ashow.” The word being — 
Bengal is off, slightly ahead, holding his own until they reach the i 
mile—here again he falls back; Trumps passing him as he reaches the 
rise at the back of the course, and comes in ahead, in 4:05. 





SECOND DAY. h, for 
WEDNESDAY. Oct. 23—Jockey Club Purse $500, with an inside stake of $400 each, fo 


all ages, weights as before, Four mile heats. 
demeee tehen’s ch. g. by Boston, out of Sarah Washington, 3 yrs....---+-**: : 3 ; 
John Belcher’s ch. c. by Billy Townes, dam by Imp. Priam, 3 yrs..-------"*** 2. 


gs b. f. by Boston, dam by Imp. Priam, 3 yrs.....----++***'**"" 
C. & N. Green’s b. f OY ine, '8:16—8:12-8:50. Track beavy. 


We fear that we are unable to give anything like an adequate account 
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of thie beautifully contested race. Owing to the fact of the horses being 


e years old, and the track ‘‘ fetlock deep” in sand, the time may 

- Asconler “fair.” And here it is proper to remark, that it -_ been 
supposed that this race would bring to the post Revenue, Tally-ho! Free 
ade, Trustee, or Financier—they being considered the best stables in 
= South. Unfortunately, however, every one of them had “ broken 
down,” and the result was that the entries must consist of ‘* three year 
olds.” But, although this was the case, We question whether there is 
upon the records, from the earliest establishment of horse-racing, any- 
cing where the running was more even, or where more interest was de- 
icted, and that, too, by some of the “‘ oldest veterans of the Turf,” men 
2m in “« days lang syne,” had staked thousands on the issue of a mile, 


and could mark «The contest all unmoved.” 


It could not be otherwise when, “ for the first eleven miles they might 
have been literally covered with a blanket,” and for nearly the whole of 
the distance, persons occupying & position in the stand could scarcely dis- 
tinguish whether there was one rider or two. We have witnessed many 
of the finest races in the country, but we are fully conscious that we never 
saw one to surpass this in all—save the time. 

At the sound of the “ horn” the horses were brought to the post; and 
go well matched, and so much alike in condition did they seem, that it 
was impossible to select either as the favorite, the betting, therefore, we 
as ‘even as adie.” At the word they got off well together, Mr. Talley’s 
gelding slightly leading, the colt close enough to whisper in his ear, and 
the filly trailing afew feet behind. And now they “heel it” until they 
reach the head of the quarter in the first mile, when the colt “‘ eases up,” 
and occupies the same position which his competitor occupied the second 
pefore. And now they are well in the second mile—again the gelding 


makes a demonstration, and again heads the colt by about a neck—and | 


thus they speed away until they reach the third mile. Here the colt feels 
the gelding’s pulse—he brushes, and now they are together ‘ hip and 
thigh,” until they reach the half mile post in the fourth mile, when the 
eolt gets it alittle, and slightly leads until the close of the heat—the 


gelding falling back, while the filly comes up and follows the colt in se- , 


cond—the colt winning the heat in 8:16. 


Second Heat—After cooling off well, again they come to the scratch. | 


Again, in stentor’s voice, the judge proclaims the word, and they are 


«« Gone like a meteor, that o’erhead 
Suddenly shines, and ere we have said 
Look! look! how beautiful ! ’tis fled,” 


Mr. Talley’s gelding leading by a hair, which position he maintained un- 
til the close of the heat, coming in ahead in 8:12—the filly ‘‘ giving "way” 
jn the fourth mile, and coming home in a trot, badly distanced. 

Third Heat—The filly having been distanced, when the ‘‘ tocsin” sound- 
ed the colt and gelding only were forthcoming. And now the excitement 
commenced—thus far the thing had been so “‘ tight up,” and the struggle 
so even, that there was no one prepared to “ plank his pile” with anything 
like certainty on either, and the deep silence, and the set features of the 
multitude, as they returned to their different positions, to have a full 


view, betokened that they were about to witness ‘ a race as was a race.” | 
With sparkling eye and steady nerve, the well known “Go” is pro- | 


claimed by friend H——, and ‘‘ then comes the tug of war.” The effort 
to “‘ head” is made from the start, and away they bound as nearly to- 
gether as if they had been coupled in harness—as they near the half mile 
post the gelding is a little in advance, so slight as scarcely to be percepti- 
ble, and so they come bounding along until they enter the quarter—here 
they are side and side— 


** Each look, each motion wakes a new-born grace, 
That o’er their forms a transient glory casts ;” 


and as they ‘‘ come down to their work,” it seems that every heart in 
that concourse is mingled into one, and is filled with the same intense 
excitement. Every tongue is still, but quivering nerves and out- 
stretched arms, tell that a struggle is going on worth “‘ten years of 
peaceful life” to look upon. Such a struggle as we 
** Ne’er may look upon again.” 

And now they enter the fourth mile, still holding the same position. 
But hark! one mighty shout is echoed through the stillness—and see! 
the gelding ‘‘ eases ahead,” while the colt is falling rapidly back. All 
new proclaim the day is his—but alas ! 

** The best laid schemes of mice and men 

Gang aft agloy.” 

Suddenly he turns off into the field, some thirty-five yards, thus giving 
the colt a chance to gain a position ahead, which he does; with admirable 
coolness, however, the gelding’s rider wheels his steed in the course 
again, overtakes and passes the colt, whose rider has fainted from ex- 
treme weakness, and comes in winning the heat, in 8:50. 

The boy who rode the colt had been so reduced, that in going around 
the fourth mile he fainted, and would have fallen but from the fact of 
holding on by the spurs. When coming up the stretch the horses were 
cempletely ‘‘ used up,” and, as a ‘‘ knowing one” in the stand observed, 
an egg shell would have thrown either of them down. 


THIRD DAY. 
THURSDAY. Oct. 24—Purse $50, for all ages, weights as before, Mile heats. 

C. & N. Green’s br. f. by Imp. Mercer, dam by John Richards, 4 yrs.............. 202 
Thomas D. Watson’s ch. f. by Imp. Trustee, out of Tuberose, 4 yrs............... 2 2 
Time, 1:56}—1:58. 

J. V. 8., Sec’y Newmarket Jockey Club. 


A TRIP FROM NEW MEXICO TO NEW YORK. 


BY “G* DE L**,” OF THE U.S ARMY. 
New Yors, November 12th, 1850 


My dear P.—In my last I “* turned out” at the *Waco Tanks, and I can- 
not turn away without a slight description of them, although I should 
dislike to turn you into some of the caves existing among this curious ele- 
vation, for fear the “ Spirit” would mourn for its leader. 

“The Tanks” is a huge datached mountain of granite, heaved up by 
Some convulsion of nature,in the midst of a plain. The mountain is 
composed of immense boulders, piled in singularly picturesque and fan- 
tastic shapes one above the other. Immense quantities of rain is collected 
10 natural tanks made by this peculiarly loose formation, and furnish the 
only supply of water between the cotton-wood spring and the Rio Grande. 
At nearly all seasons dependence may be placed in the supply, but the 
‘Migration for the two last seasons has been so great and the drought so 
Unusual, that nearly all the attainable water has been consumed or eva- 
porated. I say attainable, for on the top of the mountain, crawling along 
openings and passages in the rocks for some distance, you reach beauti- 
fully clear pools of limpid water, furnishing ample means to quench the 
thirst of man, but not attainable for animals. The main Tanks are, how- 
ever, easy of access, and the water, resting for months in granite bagins, 
covered from the sun by immense masses of rock, is as coolt and sweet as 
any in the world, and oh! how delicious to the traveller after a hot and 
hard day’s ride! You gentlemen accustomed to the luxury of a never- 
failing supply of ice water, can hardly realise it. 








Here you discover skeleton after skeleton of Uncle Sam’s cattle. Capt. | 


W. B. Johns, on his return march last year from the Pecos with our sup- 
ply train, was overtaken at this point by a chilling norther, accompanied 
by snow, and lost many of his exhausted animals from cold and thirst. 
You could see where the poor creatures had snuffed the water, and in 
their vain efforts to climb precipices, had fallen and died. 

This whole elevation is filled with caverns, which have all, more or less; 


been occupied by Indians. Several hundred men might be concealed in 
these recesses, secure from all but those acquainted with the locality. On 
the walls and roofs are many rude Indian paintings, and the number of 
Which in one, point it out as their council chamber. You would die laugh- 


* Properly “Hueco” (hollow) —usually, but improperly, written Waco. 


ing to see their efforts at depicting man and beast. The white man is al- 
ways caricatured and generally represented as an inferior being to the 
great he Indian of the plains! Such horses! and such dogs! let alone 
the human face divine! If such were only in existence, their exhibition 
would make a fortune. Red, yellow, and black are the colors they chiefly 
use. Besides these paintings, there are many hieroglyphics cut on the 
rocks, ‘which are as much beyond our ken as the inscriptions of the Egyp- 
tians. 


which adds much to the beauty of the scene. I spent nearly all the en- 
suing day lying on a buffalo robe, under a rock arbor completely shelter- 
ed from the heat of the noonday sun, eating a huge watermelon, and oc- 
casionally despatching a bunch of delicious grapes, provided for me by 
my kind Mexican friends. 


joining us in the afternoon, we resumed our march. 


left of the “‘ Sierra Hueco,” a granite elevation of some 2000 feet, visible 
asa land-mark for many miles. Just before entering the ravine which 
leads to the ridge, one might readily suppose he was passing near the ruins 
of some deserted temple. Detached columns of basaltic formation are scat- 
tered over the plain in the most picturesque state of ruination, even to their 
grass-covered crevices, and look for all the world like the remains of huge 
structures. The road over the ridge is in astate of nature, and by doub- 
ling teams we barely made out to overcome the ascent. . 


with rich and nutritious grass, whose monotony is only relieved by im- 
mense and singularly cone-shaped mountains, rising directly from the 
level plain, whose blue peaks seem to kiss the sky. s 


with a six-pound feather pillow under my head, my hand clutching my 
six-shooter, and my small escort distributed to the best advantage, that 
I never had campaigned it guite so luxuriously before! With such feel- 
ings, sleep ensued. 


_ path, I was suddenly aroused by the cry of ‘‘ Indians! Indians!!” and 
the appearance of a certain Colonel at my ambulance with assurances that 
the alarm was not false. In a moment I was out of the ambulance, and 


| they >” the reply was ‘‘ Ahead—one of them passed like the wind in front 
| of Hess’s mule—shot an arrow at him—scared the animal, who humped 





Immediately round the base of the rocks, there is a growth of live oak, 


Our delay here was occasioned by the absence of one of our party, who, 


From the Tanks it is about seven miles over the ridge extending to the 


The country beyond the ridge is a beautiful rolling prairie, carpeted 


Darkness soon set in, and I thought, while dosing in my ambulance, 


Bofore the *‘ yellow morn” had deigned to cast her silvery rays o’er our 


gave the order to “‘corral” the teams. To the inquiry of ‘“‘ Where are 


herself, threw Hess, and bolted for the rear!” Sure enough there was 
H. dismounted, mule gone, and he ready to swear he had seen more than 
one Indian. I instantly satisfied myself if there were Indians about, they 








perfect disgust of old Newton. I had bragged before starting, of ¢ 

number of miles I intended to average each day. On the first ue I an 
under the distance for the purpose of gradually accustoming the animals 
to travelling fast, and inuring them to the road. I told N. I would make 
him hump it before he reached the settlements, and would be right glad 
to reach our nightly camp whenever I commenced letting out. He, 
thinking it was all talk, said “he was not much alarmed—that my teams, 
with all my talk, were only dul? teams, and Nancy (his mule’s name), 
was not afraid of sich.” 

That afternoon I commenced feeling m animals, a 
descending to the valley, skirting the ook of the “ee boi se 
I put them into a swinging trot. Orders were given to the advance to 
keep out of my way, and to “crowd the mourners.” They freely en- 
tered into the spirit of rapid travelling ; but poor old Newton, who was 
in rear of the advance, cast most doleful looks behind, changed his un- 
easy seat in the saddle, trotted, and, when forced into a gallop, by the 
cry of “ Keep out of the way of the bulls! What do you think of the El 
Paso oxen ?” I thought I should expire with laughter! 

That night we reached the “Ojo Cuervo,” (crow spring). This is 
permanent water, slightly brackish, and impregnated with sulphur. 
For all practical purposes the whole of the country thus far is a barren 
waste, only fit for dog towns. The eastern horizon was bounded by the 
bold outline of the Sierra Guadaloupe, on whose towering heights the 
growth of immense pine trees could be traced. The ‘ Ojo Cuervo” is 
situated in a long but narrow valley, running north and south, filled 
with innumerable salt lakes. In the distance the salt deposit looks like 
snow, and some white sand hills at the foot of the ascent to the plains of 
the Guadaloupe, are so purely white, that in cold weather, the most 
practiced eye could readily be deceived. The deposits are not valuable, 
although not far from this point there was a saline lake from which most 
of the salt used in the valley of El Paso was derived. During a violent 
storm it was covered to such a depth with sand, that the people have 
ceased working it. These lakes and marshes are the resort of immense 
numbers of wildfowl. Here we were forced to forego the luxury of our 
cup of coffee. Being within sight of a favorite resort of Indians, fires 
were prohibited. Those who are accustomed to roaming on the plains 
can easily imagine the deprivation of a camp fire anda quart of good 
strong coffee! The latter is decidedly better than a toddy ; but the two 
combined, the toddy the moment you “‘/ight,” and the coffee half an hour 
after, are hard to beat. The toddy we could and did have, and I am sure 
it did us as much good as two quarts of corn toa mule on grass ra- 
tions ! 

The next day we started to cross the Guadaloupe mountains with not 
an improbable chance of an Indian attack, determined if possible to reach, 
during the night, Independence Spring. The road, until you reach the 





were not overly hostile, and ordered, much to the annoyance of the Colo- 
nel, the advance. Poor Hess lost his cap, and when he attempted to mount 
his little mule, the anima] seemed frightened to death, and refused to let 
him do so, and when he at last succeeded, it tried to throw him, and made 
decided efforts to run away. He was forced to get off and take it on foot 
until it became quieted. 

My explanation of the fuss was, that Hess was asleep, a large prairie 
wolf dashed in front of the mule and frightened it, and when she jumped 
aside, Hess fell, and was too proud to acknowledge his fault. This was 
stampede .Vo. 1, and charged to the gentleman from Cibolo. Several 
were willing to swear they saw the Indian ; be that as it may, he did not 
again cross our path. It had the effect of waking us up, and, at the start, 
of inculcating coolmess and vigilant attention. We hoped to reach the 
Cotton-wood Spring, or Sierra Alamo, but found we would have to push 


| the mules too much, so “ corralled” three miles this side, and drapt down 


in the prairie, with the grass and a blanket for our mattress and covering. 
Many of your readers have never enjoyed that luxury. I hope they 
never may. These romantic descriptions of bivouacs will do very well 
for the pen, but are awfully telling on the body. Rheumatism, disease 


| of the bowels, and broken constitution are pretty certain consequences. 
| You meet the frontier trapper, the leather stocking, and admire his hicko- 
“ry constitution, his brawny form, but you little think this robust indi- 


vidual is one among the few left of those who started with him on his ad- 
venturous life! Keep your body off the ground whenever you can, and 


dispense with some few luxuries to transport a camp-cot. 


We were off the next day at sunrise. To make the quickest time, I 
decided to start at that hour, drive until 11 o’clock, ‘‘ noon” until 3 p.m., 


plain immediately at the foot of the mountains is very heavy and sandy, 
/and ascends several hundred feet. Our mules were very glad when 
| **nooning”’ time arrived. This range of mountains towards the west, are 
| almost perpendicular cliffs of granite. There is one point of a reddish 
yellow color, which projects beyond the main range, a land mark for the 
traveller for many miles, and from the edge of which, last November, a 
spectator would have had an admirable view of the ‘* Coon’s stampede.” 
| We ‘ nooned it” on the very spot, over which the party scampered, and 
I was fortunate enough in picking up a spur lost by one of the Apaches 
'in the race. I intended it for an addition to your collection, but it was 
unfortunately left in the stage at Austin. It was decidedly primitive in 
its construction, being asmall crotched branch of an oak sappling, the 
| end well sharpened, and fastened to the foot by a piece of old twine. 

The road here runs over a web of limestone hills, from any one of 
| Which Indians could make an attack with little risk to themselves. On 
| an approach to the Pass, imagination is busy locating the point at which 
| we enter to commence the ascent. One sees before him nothing but a 

perpendicular wall of rock of some 1000 feet in elevation, running until 
| it seemingly meets the above-mentioned projecting cliff. You select point 
| after point, and are mistaken, until at last you enter where you least ex- 
| pected. 

| The Pass is a wild, romantic valley, hemmed in by towering moun- 
tains, about 400 yards wide and two miles long, at the head of which 
| bursts forth a never-failing spring of water. Emerging from this you 
' ascend rapidly along a sidling road until you reach the summit, from 
| which a glorious view of mountains and valleys bursts upon you. On 
| this road there has been some light labor bestowed; it is very narrow, 


| 


and then drive until about 11 at night, selecting my camping grounds | and any carelessness, wagon and team would be hurled down into an 
more with a view to grazing than water. This division of time, I found,' awful abyss. The wagon containing my baggage, was for a moment on 
answered admirably, enabling me to drive the greatest distance with the two wheels. I thought all was gone, but fortunately it righted, and I 
least fatigue. was saved the spectacle of a regular mash of mules, wagon, and bag- 
At the “Sierra Alamo” met Maj. Van Horne and his party returning | gage. Descending the eastern slope, the face of the country improves; 
from a mineral exploration of the country. Some thought it was one of; you meet with a growth of scrub oak and pine, the soil looks richer and 
a salty nature, and others of a si/very, but to me it was only interesting, the grass greener, and all nature has a less deserted, perfectly abandoned, 
as we picked up our esteemed friend, Capt. Ankrim, who had been es- look; but bad is the best ! 
corted in his explorations by the Major. From the hints thrown out, 1| About three miles from the summit there is a noble spring gushing out 
think they were successful in discovering a rich silver mine. Time will from a wild ravine, and near it isa table land covered with a fine growth 
develope the truth. At this point is another mere compact granite ele- | of pine, protected from the fierce winds of winter, which, on that ac- 


'yation, taking its name from three or four cotton-wood trees, which, count, and for the convenience of wood and water, is fa favorite resort 


singularly enough, are growing some half mile up the mountain side on ) of the Apache. Capt. Johns encamped at this point for several days to 
the edge of aspring. They are the only trees in the vicinity, and are,’ recruit his exhausted animals. While there a small party of Apaches, 
of course, a prominent feature. The rocks in the vicinity of the water jn broad day light, stealing up under cover of a ravine, dashed like a 
are also covered with hieroglyphics. The spring is 25 miles from the whirlwind upon the camp. Two teamsters at some distance from the 
Sierra Hueco, and usually furnishes an ample supply of water. Last camp were killed, and a party having a very interesting and comfortable 
winter I was overtaken here by a snow-storm, and suffered much from ! game of poker on a blanket spread out on the grass, were pushed so close, 
the cold. An officer’s tent blew down in the night, and was completely | they deserted blanket and cards, and an Indian picked the blanket up 
covered in the morning. Being called to breakfast, he shook himself, the on the point of his lance, threw it gracefully over his shoulder, and with 
tent was removed, and he joined a shivering trio from underneath his , magnificent wave of the hand, dashed off. All this occurred in the 
snow covering, while he was as warm as he could desire. twinkling of aneye. Orders were given not to fire on small parties of 
Our party not having breakfasted, we pushed along for the ‘ Sierra : Indians approaching, so that they escaped without any injury. Capt. 
Cornija,” a distance of ten miles. The country becomes more rolling; John’s command were on foot, and the few herding horses were too 
the road—a very good one—runs over rocky ridges, plentifully supplied much used up to pursue with any hope of success. Wagon Master Bell, 
with grass, and but few stunted bushes. The ‘‘Sierra Cornija” is a still ‘and Johnson Rogers, a Cherokee, being better mounted than the rest, 
more fantastically gothic-shaped pile of granite boulders. They are piled immediately dashed in pursuit of two. Before they were at all aware of 
one on top of the other, to the height of several feet. Huge ones, several it, they found themselves surrounded, and greeted by a shower of arrows. 
tons in weight, seem to be resting on a pivot, and courting only a differ- Nothing was left but to cut and run, and lucky it was they had fleet 
ential part of a force, to displace them, thatthey might come rushing : horses, or it would have been their last race. As it was, they were 
down, crashing their inferior neighbors, and join those that have gone pushed so close that Bell lost his broadbrim, and had the mortification of 
before them, to their grassy beds on the beautiful plain. Bless me, what seeing Mr. John Indian pick it up with his ance, clap it on his head, 
an upheaving and rolling about of rocks there must have been at that pull up his horse, and with the most exquisite * yee turn and 
poiat! During the operation, two huge boulders came together, meeting | dash for the mountains, exclaiming in right good English, “ good bye, 
at the top, and left a wedge-like opening, entering through which, you, God d—n you /” , é 
find yourself in quite an extensive grotto with a pebbly bottom, from the It is fair to presume that poor Bell, who has since paid the debt of 
centre of which springs a live-oak, whose branches have forced their way , nature, had no objections to be rid of them at the expense of a hat and a 
through various crevices, and go climbing up the mountain side. In, damning!! You shall be rid of me this week for nothing. ae Me 
the interior is a weil, dug by Col. Thorn, who was the head of the first G** pe L***, 


emigrant party which travelled this route. CORRESPONDENT’S” COMPLIMENTS TO “ACORN! 
At the entrance the traveller will find carved in one of the boulders A “NEW Boston, November 9th, 1850. 


‘‘ Thorn’s well,” and by that name the place is generally known. Along/ ppankful for his “right hand of fellowship!” Regrets to decline his 





the base of the mountain there is quite a growth of live-oak, and a very 
curious and striking feature is the scattered growth of the same tree, 
among the barren rocks, to the very summit of the mountain. It is won- 


| derful from whence they derive sustenance. We pushed on, after water- 
| ing the mules, to the first good patch of grass, and nooned it. Our ap- 


petites were slightly heightened by an abstinence of eighteen hours. I 


| pitched into some “ gigote,” (a Mexican preparation of dried beef well 


pulverized, and mixed with “ chili”), for the first time, and found it most 


, excellent. No trayeller on the plains should be without it. With a fry- 
| ing pan, @ little fat pork, and plenty of gigote, one fares very well. 


At3 P.M. we were again “‘en camina,” and cracking it along to the 


challenge ! Shouldn’t know a race-course if Ae (another over the left !) 
should meet one in Ais soup plate! Knows his own ignorance, and ac- 
knowledges accordingly! Couldn’t tell a race-horse from a jackass ! 
Knows “Acorn” doesn’t belong to the last-named speeies, but fears he 
(the ‘‘ New Correspondent” fears, ) might, from his want of knowledge, 
make some such ridiculous blunder as to mistake him for somebody or 
something that he isn’t! Like Uriah Heap, a“ New Correspondent” is 
very ’umble, and only wishes she—he, I mean, was a match for “‘Acorn!” 








Luci De Lammamoure.—Lucy Moore, a colored lady, was arrested yes- 
terday for ‘“‘ lamming” her husband. Sent up. 
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Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 


From “Bell’s Life in London,’’ Oct. 20 


ROYAL DEER CHASE IN MAR FOREST. 

Her Majesty the Queen having expressed a wish to the Duke of Leeds 
to see a drive of deer in the Forest of Mar, of which his grace is the les- 
see, Saturday week was Pe for the purpose. ‘ 

The place chosen was the valley of the Quoich, a wild stream which 
rises on the borders of Strathavon, and flows into the Dee nearly opposite 
to Castletown of Braemar. Every arrangement was made to gratify the 
royal expectation, and immense herds of deer, having been moved into 
Glen Quoich, it was hoped that all would go well. Her Majesty arrived 
at Mar Lodge at eleven o’clock precisely, accompanied by Prince Albert, 
the Prince of Wales, Lady Jocelyn, (a lady in waiting), and Colonel the 
Hon. Alexander Gordon, Equerry to Prince Albert. , 

The royal party immediately proceeded to the hills on ponies, and took 
be tmen station at a point which had been chosen by the duke as most 
ikely to afford a fair view of the sport to the whole party, and a good 
shot to the Prince Consort. The body of beaters who had been planted 
along the heights in the upper part of the glen now began to move for- 
ward, driving before them a vast multitude of deer—it is supposed about 
a thousand stags. my ; 

The grandeur of such a tinchel may easily be imagined, and forcibly 
recalled to the spectators the graphic description which Sir Walter 
Scott has given of the great Highland hunts in other days. Unfortu- 
nately, the resemblance to Scott’s description was only too complete— 
for with the quick-lighted instinct of their species, the deer becoming 

suspicious of some unseen danger in advance, boldly resolved to turn 
back on the perils before which they had hitherto retreated. Wheeling 
sharply to the right, the huge herd broke across the glen, forded the 
Quoich, and bounded up the hill on the western side, forcing their way 
through the beaters, and making their escape in the direction of Glen 
Lui and Glen Derry. The point at which the deer thus broke off pre- 


























vented Prince Albert from displaying his acknowledged skill as a marks- | 


man, the herd not having approached within 3800 yards of his royal 
highness. The royal party, however, had a full view of the splendid 
sight. 

Whe only person who was fortun ate enough to obtain a shot was the 
celebrated deer-stalker, Horatio Ross, Esq., who brought down two fine 
stags right and left, both animals falling stone dead, having been shot 
through the heart, in full sight of the royal party. 

The chase being at an end, the Duchess of Leeds, accompanied by Lady 
Jocelyn, arrived at the scene, when a sumptuous luncheon was laid out 
upon the heather, of which the royal party, with the ladies and gentle- 
men present, partook in simple forest style. Neither chairs nor tables 
were put into requisition, and it was an interesting scene to see the 


Joveregn of one-sixth part of the globe laying aside all state and cere- 
mony, thus seated in a wild glen, surrounded by Highland gillies, deer 
ponies, and staghounds. After luncheon, the Queen mounted her pony 
and returned to Mar Lodge, accompanied by Prince Albert, the Prince 


of Wales, and the rest of the party. 





SALE OF BLOOD STOCK AT NEWMARKET, 
BY MESSRS. TATTERSALL. 
The property of the late Earl of Albemarle. Gs. 
The Emperor (foaled 1841), by Defence, dam by Reveller (sold to go 
COPPAMOS. 6 cc cccccccccccccccccccccescceeseccecccescccsscccens 600 
Yearling Filly, by The Emperor out of Spangle (Bolingbroke’s dam); 


in the Doncaster St. Leger, 1852 ......ssseeeeseecereece ceeeees 210 
Prima Donna, by The Emperor, dam Minaret ; in the Prendergast _ 
Stakes, 50, h. ft., and 1,000 Guineas Stakes, 2 yrs .....-+eee-eee 35 


The property of Lord Orford. 
Arsenic, brood mare, by The Colonel out of Arsena ; covered by 
Slane..... ececcccccsecerees TTITTITITLIRE TTT Tee 120 
Yearling Colt by Arundel out of Bay Dorothy ; in a Sweepstakes, 50 
each (allowed 3lb.), A.F., First Spring, and the Epsom Derby, 
1852 cece TTTTTTT TTI TTT TTT -ce, 
Zegri, (brother to Ziska) ; in the Clearwell, Prendergast, and Crite- 
Fion Stakes, 1850, 2 yra ..cccccccccccccccccccscccccvccevesses 
Pimento, yearling colt, by Arundel, out of Arsenic ; inthe Chester- 


field Stakes, 1551 .....cccrcccccrccccercccrccercees eccvccse - 40 
Yearling Filly by Arundel out of Mandane ; in the Bretby Stakes, 

Second October Meeting, 1852 .....cceceeeeeecceccsesecceenees 31 
Bay Filly by Arundel out of Mangosteen ; in the 1,000 Guineas 

Stakes, 100, h. ft., and the Oaks, 50, h. ft., 1851, 2 yrs.......+.. 

The Lippe of Mr. Bulkeley 

Hope, by Sleight-of-hand out of Canezou’s dam, 4 yrs ....+-+++e+ 23 
Chesnut Filly by Pantaloon, d. by Master Henry—Eliza by Sooth- 

BBE?, 3 YTB. wccccccccccescccces Pe enecogrcccercedessencoosses 20 
The Roman, by Pompey out of Guile, by Touchstone, 2 yrs....... 16 
Bay Colt by Taurus out of Fair Jane, by Jerry (the dam of False 

Rapert)y B YRS pewascccvevedeedceseverons paGbcbeebd cdcccsdede 16 
Labyrinth, by Minotaur out of Malaga, by Glencoe out of Falernia, 

by Chateau Margaux, 2 yrs...cccccecccccccccseccecsscceseses . bs 


The property of Sir J. Hawley. “ 
Slang, b. h., by Slane, dam Lupin, by Bay Middleton—Orville, 3yrs 47 





PAU (SOUTH OF FRANCE) FOXHOUNDS, 
Mr. Editor : These hounds have been busily occupied for the last ten 
days, cub, or rather earth, hunting, for during the two seasons that this 





The 440 yards race, for £50 a side, between Charles Westhall of Lon- 
, don and Edward Roberts (the Welshman), was brought to an issue on 

Tuesday last, at Loughborough, in Leicestershire, and never since the day 
that Westhall ran Chip of the same place has there been half such an as- 
semblage of persons at any other event. 

Westhall arrived at Loughborough on Tuesday evening week from his 
training quarters at Turnham Green, and domiciled at Murray’s, the 
Stag and PheasantInn. Roberts only arrived in the town on Monday 
night, and was quartered at the Griffin Inn ; he came from Manchester, 
where he had been training, and during the whole of Monday night the 
above mentioned inns were crammed to excess, but no betting took place. 

Atan early hour of the morning vehicles of every description poured 
into the town, with a multitude of persons from all parts of the surround- 
ing country. The railway trains also brought vast numbers from Leeds, 
York, Sheffield, Manchester, Nottingham, Leicester, and London, and by 
two o’clock, the hour appointed for the race to come off, between 7,000 
and 8,000 persons assembled at the scene of action on the Ashby-road, 
about a mile out of Loughborough. Among this mass of human beings 
we noticed many celebrated pedestrians and pugilists of the past and pre- 
sent time, including Dick and Bill Cain, Bendigo, Burton, George Moore, 
Handley, Hopewell, Collishaw, Hayes of Ruddington, John, Sam, and Ed- 
ward Smith, Spooner, Howard, H. Reed of London, and many others too 
numerous to mention ; but, strange as it may appear, not £10 altogether 
was speculated in the town or on the ground, everybody being anxious to 
back Westhall, his opponent being at a great discount. 

At twoo’clock both men could be seen, but only by a great deal of 
trouble, pacing over the course, which took upwards of one hour to clear; 
in fact it was not accomplished until some ‘‘ rough and ready” lads were 
paid and set to work. The police then refused to allow the ground tobe 
roped and staked, and although a very clear course was made, Roberts’s 
backer would not permit him to run unless the ground was staked. Much 

dissatisfaction was expressed by Westhall’s friends, but after a little . de- 
lay, and just as Westhall was about to run over the ground, a few slight 
iron rods with string were placed down the middle of the last 200 yards 
of the road, viz. the finishing end. Other preliminaries having been sa- 
tisfactorily adjusted, and Bendigo chosen as referee, the men came to the 
scratch at a quarter past three in racing costame. 

Westhall looked in blooming health and condition, being remarkably 
| thin but full of muscle ; he is now about 27 years of age, stands 5ft. 8in., 
and weighed, on Tuesday last, about 10st. To enumerate his past doings 
would occupy half a page, and therefore it must suffice to state that he 
is a most extraordinary pedestrian, both at walking and running, having 


5ft. 6$in. in height, and weighs about 10st. ; he is a thick-set, well-built 


clothes on he does not look like arunner. As regards his condition, it 
certainly was not first-rate ; he looked too flabby and yellow, and ap- 
peared to have been living too much upon suction, which it is said he is 
rather partial to. He has been engaged in several races, and although 
he has shown great speed at short lengths, it appears he could not stay a 
distance, and for this reason, it is supposed, his friends would not spe- 
culate upon him on this occasion. He has been backed for some good 
stakes but may be considered a very unlucky runner. 2 to 1 was now 
freely offered by hundreds of persons upon Westhall, but we only saw 


present who would have speculated at least £2,000 on Westhall, but there 
was not a “ fiver” to be had on Roberts’s side. 

The signal-having been given for the men to start, away they bounded 
ata good pace, and run nearly abreast for 50 yards, when Westhall 
took the lead, and at half the distance he led by full five yards. Although 
the pace was not fast Roberts appeared ‘* used up,” and began to take 
_very short strides, while his opponent kept up his pace, taking remarka- 

bly long strides, and ran in a very easy winner by full 20 yards, Ro- 
| berts ** cutting it” that distance from the finish. Westhall was not in 
| the least distressed, the race on nearing the goal not being good ; but in 
_ consequence of the immense body of spectators pushing and knocking each 
other about, in order to see the race, we could not catch the time the 
race was run in, but we are informed that they occupied full a minute in 
going the distance. 

The result of the race did not appear to surprise any one, but Roberts’s 
‘running, and the poor contest he made, seemed to give great dissatisfac- 
tion to hundreds. On returning to the town, Tom Murray’s house (West- 

hall’s quarters) was again crammed from top to bottom, and a great deal 
said about match making, lots of challenges being put forth by Reed, 
Hayes, Roberts, and others ; and it will be seen below that Roberts and 
_Reed made a match to run 250 yards, for £50 aside, and Westhall and 
‘Reed were matched to run 440 yards, the latter giving five yards start 
and Westhall staking guineas to pounds. 
| The light-fingered gentry mustered in large numbers, and from the 
losses we heard of they must have reaped a good harvest. Several of the 
Londoners lost their handkerchiefs, and a sporting doctor got eased of 





, six golden portraits of her Majesty, and two silver cups were taken from 


an inn. Westhall can have the stakes by calling at our office on Tuesday 
next, at one o’clock. 





SEARLES’ ONE THOUSAND MILES MATCH. 


The feat undertaken by the pedestrian Searles, to walk a thousand | 


miles in a thousand successive hours, has, we believe, been very general- 
ly believed to be the same as that performed by the celebrated Captain 
Barclay, and never satisfactorily performed by any pedestrian. There is 
this difference, however, between the two undertakings. Captain Bar- 


defeated a great many first-rate men. Roberts is about 23 years of age, | 


man, showing both strength and speed when stripped, but with his 


one bet laid of £6 to £3 by Westhall’s principal backer. There were those | 


A 


Claims in Selling-Plate Races. Ata i 
_ meeting of th 
He ay last, at Newmarket, it was resolved that, -alag oy Sey ~ 
Sel ing lates, the second should have the claim, not merely at the ee 
ane J a the stakes included, though he will be entitled 3 ‘the 
: * , - hes4 
| - ro gar hy y other animal behind him at the claiming figure stateg 
"The new rule is a most important one, inasmuch as it wi 
? as it 
put a stop to much turf-pettifogging and chicanery. = hema 


Deer Stalking.—The exciting sport of deer stalking increases a; 





season draws to a close. We have seen a number of beautifi the 
: ull 
) heads sent in from the forest lately, fit companions to the wonton sent 
| mer years. Mr. Mackenzie and a friend have closed th = 


, eir sport at i 
don—nime good deer have fallen to their rifles. At de nlc gg 


| George, Esq., and Mr. Blackburn have shot five; the last was 
i ° 5) sh 
| George on Ben Darig, on the 30th Sept. ; it had a noble head of 10 Daek 
_ Mr. Ellice, M. P., has shot five good headed stags at Glenquoich. In the 
, Island of Harris, Mr. Campbell, of Jura, has killed 43 deer, mostly stags 
| In the corries of Strathconon Mr. Balfour shot five stags, last week * 
four days—one of them had 14 points; two of 12, or royal; one of Ay 
, and one of 10 points, all heavy deer, and the five counting 59 ant] l; 
One of the Royal heads is the finest of the season. The horns are 33 
inches long, 6? in thickness, and the brow antlers 63 thick. At Halls 
(dale 8. E. Colby, Esq., has shot several good deer—the last was 1 hen, 
| stag of 26 stone clean, with a handsome head of 10 antlers, those at th 
_ brow double, and spreading in ahalf circle. Mr. Ross of Cromarty killed 
stag, with aneat head; and in the forest of Inchnacardoch E Dig 
by, Esq., shot a very heavy stag, with a splendid royal head. At Inv.” 
_lail the Messrs. Prior have had excellent sport, having killed a are 
each cay of stalking. At Dunbeath John La Touche, Esq., shot a -b- 
stag and hind last week. John M. E. Jones, Esq.,and 8. D. Penrose Esq 
‘have killed seven stags at Achintoul. At Corriemoney the Hon Ca t ‘ 
|Goughgot a stag, with a neat head of horns. Bite 


A Pheasant with a Covey of Partridges.—A m iverpoo! 
| who owns a manor at some p Asst 7 4 who = scsapemedbe rr a ce 
| the turmoils of public and private business to the enjoyment of seat 
recreations, observed in the course of last summer, associated with acer 
tain brood of partridges, a fine young cock pheasant. In the spring ‘io 
doubt, a pheasant egg had by some chance been dropped in the nest of ; 
patridge, and the young cock had been reared with the brood. It ws 
thought that when the bird grew to the full dignity of his pluma e cal 
felt himself every inch a pheasant, he would quit his humble fecacers 
retire to the brown covers, and associate with his kind. At the com- 
mencement of the sporting season, however, he was stil] found in o - 
| ground closely allied with his early friends. Whenever this covey thee 
| Sprung he rese with them ; and his presence gave them, for atime immu- 
nity from the perils of powder and shot. At length however, the season 
| for pheasant shooting arrived, and the presence of the noble bird was no 
longer a protection to his own friends. The covey was known to be on 
the edgeof the manor. It was scientifically sought—set with due sagaci- 
ty—the covey rose with their richly-plumed associate amongst them, and 
| he was the first bird shot on that manor on the Ist October. 
The Partridge Match between Mr. Osbaldeston and Mr. Crawfurd.— 
| We were misinformed as to the precise character and result of this match 
| The simple facts were these :—The match was for £50 each, half forfeit, 
between Mr. Osbaldeston and Mr. Stirling Crawfurd, at partridges, the 
_ best two days’ shooting, Mr. Crawfurd giving Mr. Osbaldeston 20 brace 
of brids on the two days. This match was shot on Lord Scarbooough’s 
property at Rufford, on Tuesday, the 8th, and Thursday, the 10th of Uc- 
tober. On the first day Mr. Osbaldeston killed 78 brace, and Mr. Craw- 
furd 74 brace of birds. On the second day Mr. Crawfurd bagged 98}, 
and Mr. Osbaldeston 534 brace of birds. Mr. Crawfurd therefore wou 
the match by 22 brace of birds. 


The Hunting Field—By ‘Harry Hieover.”—{Longman, Brown, and 
Co.J]—Our friend Harry Hieover—of whose little books on ‘“‘The Stud,” 
‘‘Practical Horsemanship,” &c., we have already spoken in terms of de- 
served commendation—has just produced another work, which will be 
equally acceptable to the sportsmen of the present season. It is éntitled 
“The Hunting Field,” and without high pretensions, in plain and simple 
language affords such instructions to the tyro as will enable him to take 
his place among men of high pretensionsand long experience—with the 
certainty at least of not betraying an ignorance as dangerous as it is some- 
times mortifying. The work is illustrated by engravings, and the mys- 
tery and are of “‘The Field” is pleasantly and agreeable explained. ‘Those 
who run may read,” says an old adage ; but those who hunt, we have no 
hesitation in saying, will derive much profit from perusing these pages 

Australia in Surrey.—The wild and wooded lands around Dorking 
were the scene of a kangaroo hunt on Monday, with the Wootton pack of 
beagles. A kangaroo belonging to Mr. John Evelyn Denison. M. P., es- 
caped four months ago, and has ranged quite wildever since. The animal 
led the hounds a tremendous run at a pace incredible for such an animal; 
it was at last driveninto a pond and captured by a groom, not without a 
struggle, in the course of which the man received some painful embraces 

London paper, 5th ult 


DEATH OF JOHN M‘DONOGH. 


This gentleman, the wealthiest citizen in the South, and perhaps in the 
United States, died yesterday at his residence, in McDonoghville, oppo- 
site the city. Mr. McDonogh had reached the age of seventy-two. Though 

| his great vigor of mind and energy of spirit enabled him to triumph for a 
while over physical debility, and to pursue within a few hours of his 











- ‘ " » industri Ss ( abi i € is f fitt 
pet has been deprived of this most glorious sport many new earths have olay performed his first mile in the last quarter of the hour, and the next | death, the industrious and busy habits which be had practised for Alty 


een formed, which it was most essential should be discovered before the 
openings of our regular hunting season. Foxes, I am happy to say, are 
most abundant. Last week our pack was out three times in the same 
covers, finding each time, but always being baffled by some earth un- 
known to us and our earthstopper. ’ 
On Monday, the 7th, two foxes were found in the same small cover just 
at the back of the kennel. The hounds settled well to a fine black fellow, 
who first trying the earth at the mill, in which on two former occasions 
he had found security from his pursuers, afterwards ran a ring of an 
hour and a half, until, just as he was viewed in a sinking state, he again 
succeeded in getting into one of these same earths which had escaped our 
attention. Considering ourselves now pretty well au fait of all the main 


earths of these Long covers, our “ master” appointed to-day for drawing that he feels very much disposed to sleep. His eye is bright, and his | 
those at Lescar. This morning, therefore, at the early hour of half-past countenance full of life and vigor. When he commenced his arduous task 


five, the pack left the kennels and proceeded across the open Landes in 
the direction of this capital hunting country. 

The first cover tried held a fox, which, however, succeeded in giving 
us the slip. Another, afine large spinny, lying in the middle of the 
Landes, was soon alive to the merry music of the pack. Without hanging 
a moment the fox broke away, affording one of the prettiest bursts over 
this fine galloping ground it was ever my lot to witness in these “ dig- 
gins.” At the end of fifteen minutes of the best pace, he got to ground in 
some new earths, a terra incognita to us all. The earth-stopper was 
quickly summoned to the rescue. He acknowledged he was ignorant of 
their existence. As they were very ‘‘digable” he set to work, and, with 
the assistance of Spot, in less than an hour’s time he was in sight of the 
varmint. Alas! that I should have to acknowledge it ! he was found dead 
from drowning. You can easily conceive our lamentations at this most 
unexpected calamity. It was our intention to have turned him down 
again, in hopes he might both escape and show us the way to some other 
earths. The sequel will prove we should have succeeded to our heart’s 
content. 

_, Proceeding now in a homeward direction, we asked our earth-stopper 
if he knew of some earths in a small cover close at hand, into which a 
fox had escaped one fine summer’s morning as our master was treating a 
Spanish friend to a specimen of our sport in these benighted parts. As 
he answered in the negative, we directed our steps thither. While he was 
busy surveying them, we thought we might as well see if master reynard 
was about, when, to our joy, a challenge from Topper is soon responded 
to by the whole pack, and the gallant fox, like his predecessor, breaks 
away over the Landes, and affords us a burst of forty minutes, at a pace 
that our unseasoned horses would have gladly dispensed with. Running 
& ring, he passes over the earths we had just been disturbing, but, pro- 
bably dismayed at the destruction around, prefers keeping above ground 
for the moment, and holds his way until he gains the covers in which his 
unlucky brother had been disturbed some two hours before, and finds 
refuge in a small badger-hole, where we left him. This would, no doubt, 
have been the goal of the fox we were so unfortunate in destroying, had 
Wwe succeeded in turning him down. y 

BB on ow pay ad Ne ofour hunting adventures in these parts, which 

ctrnse for  % ubt, than your crowded columns can probably find a spare 

for thie a ut my enthusiasm for this noble sport must be my excuse 
informin moe gay upon your time and patience. I will conclude by 
day in Ne you that our first regular meet is appointed for the first Tues- 
saneutnaaa at the race course, to draw Pau Wood. I believe I can 
mente” will out any great indiscretion, that your ‘“‘ Hunting Appoint- 

now and then be increased by those of this little hunt. 


Pau, Oct 10, 1866. Yours, &., _ OnE wHo was THERE. 


in the first of the following hour; thus allowing himself an hour and a 
half of uninterrupted rest out of each two hours. Searles, on the other 
hand, performed his mile at the commencement of each hour, having never 
more than three-quarters of an hour for rest. 

This extraordinary match was completed yesterday morning, at seven 
o'clock, amidst a very numerous concourse of spectators. The last mile 
of his extraordinary feat Searles accomplished in seven minutes, forty- 
one seconds ; and he subsequently ran a quarter of a mile very gallantly. 
We had an opportunity, yesterday, of seeing him at the Tranmere Hotel, 
where he is still likely to reside for a week or two more, inorder to bring 
himself by degrees into the proper condition of a mortal being who sleeps 
his allotted time. He seems in excellent condition and spirits, but says 


_he had been in severe training, and lost nearly a stone anda half of flesh. 
_ Five or six pounds of this he regained during the first fortnight, but he 
has lost it towards the close of his exertions. He offers to take £600 to 
£400, and te perform the same feat in four months from this time, the 

money to be staked at once. Searles is an unassuming, modest man, 
about thirty years of age, and height about five feet four to five inches. 

From what we can gather there can be no doubt whatever as to the per- 


fect fairness with which the feat has been accomplished. 


Liverpool Standard of Oct. 16. 


| The following is from ‘‘ Bells Life in London” :— 

The Thousand Miles Match.—Mr. Editor: As a doubt has been 
thrown upon my performing 1,000 miles in 1,000 successive hours, I am 
amply prepared to take £600 to £400, and post the whole of the money 
at a first deposit, out of which challenge no honorable doubter can back, 
or the stakes can be doubled, and Iam willing to walk in any town in 
England, allowing me to select my own ground. From such an honest 
proposal and for such a handsome stake I presume the world will give me 
credit of perfect sincerity in the matter. To start every time the clock 
strikes the hour. Any answer through your pages will meet with prompt 
attention from me. Trusting to your liberality for the insertion of this 
in justification of myself and friends, I am, sir, yours respectfully, 

James SEARLES. 


Tramore Hotel, Cheshire. Sept. 17, 1850. 





The Championship.— The Tipton Slasher and Paddock.—The second 
deposit, of £15 a side, for this match, was made at Jem Burns, on Wed- 
nesday evening. The third deposit, of £25 aside, is to be made at Tom 
Spring’s the Castle Tavern, Holborn, on Wednesday, Nov. 6. The pre- 
sence of Paddock in town, preparatory to going into training, 1S hourly 
expected. . 4 , 

Fencing Match, Dublin.—A fencing match, for £25 a side, with foils, 
the best of seven hits, has been made between Mr. J. Murray, an Ameri- 
can professor, and Mr. S. Sallett, a fencing master of twelve years stand- 
ing, and high reputation in Dublin. The former brings with hima eos 
rate character for professional skill; and the latter, it is well known, has 
defeated eleven professors during his residence in the Irish capital. The 
match, which comes off on the 23d inst., has created a great deal of in- 
terest, and some heavy bets are pending on the event. 

A Favorite Magpie.—A fayorite magpie had been accustomed to re- 
ceive dainty bits from the mouth of its mistress. The other day it 

erched, as usual, on her shoulder, and inserted its beak between her 
ips, not, as it proved, to receive, but to give; for, as one good thing de- 
serves another, the grateful bird dropped an immense green fat caterpil- 
lar into the lady’s mouth. 








| years, his health had been declining for some months, and the termina- 
hve 


| tion of his earthly career was daily looked for by himself, as well as | 
| his friends. Two days ago we saw him in our streets, engaged in earnest 
| negotiation and discussion with a brother millionaire, respecting some 
' settlement which he desired to consummate ere he was called hence, and 
overheard him say in words which fell upon our ears with force and em- 
phasis, ‘‘My days are numbered, and my affairs must all be settled this 
side of the grave.” The constitution of Mr. McDonogh was severely 
taxed by his habits of close, concentrated, and wearying labor. A te 
months ago he told us that he devoted eighteen hours per day to labor, 
and regretted that he could not spare a few minutes to read the news- 
papers. His labor consisted in keeping the accounts, deeds, papers, and 
vouchers of the most extensive landed property owned by a single indi- 
vidual in the world. His only assistant in these duties were some negt’ 
slaves, whom he had educated and trained to his own habits of metho! 
and industry. No white person lived in the ancient and dilapidated cha 
'teau in which he resided. No person ever visited him, save on business 
or for charity. His manners were rigid, severe and repelling. Every- 
| thing about his establishment partook of the spirit of the master—all was 
bleak, cold, dreary and forbidding. The dogs did not bark in his yard--they 
cast at the passer-by a piteous hungry look, as if they sought some 
| kindly sympathy or notice to comfort their lean carcasses ; the cocks did 
not crow cheerily, as elsewhere, but drawled out their notes inja funere® 
/and hollow strain, as if from empty stomachs ; the merry songsters few 
‘around, without lighting upon the dark old trees, hung with melanci0 
ly moss which nearly concealed from view his crumbling edifice. 1 here 
was no sunshine ever fell upon that spot or upon the heart of its posse 
sor. i 
Such was the abode of one who worshipped Mammon with an unceasing 
and all-absorbing passion, whose soul ant mind were entirely monope- 
lized by the spirit of gain, excluding every tender emotion—every ©"D°” 
bling feeling—every humanizing sympathy. And yet there are many fam'- 
liar with the character and history of John MeDonogh, who declare that the 
severe life he led, and his love of acquisition, did not proceed from avariv® 
_—from the mere spirit of miserly acquisition,—but that he had some 
great philanthropic purpose in view, to which he had appropriated Ber 
life and fortune, and in the pursuit of which he had hardened his sou! 
to all the affections of humanity. This may beso. It would throw some 
light upon a picture otherwise dark and desolate. He was frequent'y 
heard to declare that he lived only for the Lord,—to carry out a 
great design of his Maker. When asked if he would sell property, be 
invariable reply was “I own none,—what I have acquired belongs sap 
Lord; I am his agent without the power of selling.” He had long a 
ployed his mind, which was a remarkable acute and sagacious one, in 4 
vising modes by which his immense property might be kept togetis” 
ter his death for a term of years,so that his.calculations of its err ss 
might be realized. He had a great passion for buying waste an ow ' 
lands, and estimating with arithmetical precision the yearly preee 
the value of those lands. A great admirer of the system of ec gle 
cation, a friend to learning and colleges, he projected also some % 2 
schemes of education, to be maintained out of the yearly increase 1» © 
value of his lands, which were not to be sold for a certain ume, but on 





amp 
iD 
lu- 


| their product applied to that purpose. He endeavored to get 4 act 


of the Legislature passed, tying up his property in this manner, but ' 


was not deemed practible under our jurisprudence. : — 
He was also a warm friend to the Colonization enterprise. ee 
ed a colony in Africa, to which he sent many of his negroes, ® ter 8 





. i llow his slaves * 
them an education or a trade. It was his custom to allo . 
certain time to work for themselves. He kept accounts with each one ° 
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alue of the work of the slave equalled his cost, 
eager ray bis Hberty, and send him to Africa. He was a hard 


; | 
be In the prosecution of his ri hts, or in any relations of | 
€ 


he knew no pity, no liberality, no indness. What was ‘“‘nomi- | 


465 





GEORGE WASHINGTON, 


Congress at the recent session appropriated a large amount of money to 
aid in jthe publication of the memoirs of John ‘kaos the 4 





pusiness, he bond,” he would extort at every sacrifice. Involved in in- | 2@me is indissolubly linked with the early history of the Republic. The | 


nated in t : is rights and interest with a tenaci- 
law suits, he prosecuted his r! 

egeeryee erenveraies, which stopped at no obstacles, and were ne- 

ty, VE any of the considerations that ordinarily 


b - - 
pone oe oak pyar yet outside of his business and legal rela- 


= i ible to charitable appeals; when properly ap- 
ors Pr ¥y would prunes give, we cannot say liberally, considering 
ie eans, but quite so, considering his view of his relation to the Al- 
ni ht He was self-willed and opinionated, and would only give in his 
oa fashion and to such undertakings as pleased his peculiar ideas. To 
his relations who were quite poor, he preserved a severe and studied 
anene—enly relieving their poverty by the most meagre contributions. 
Of enterprise, the spirit of public improvement and progress, he was as des- 
titute as the old planks of his house were of soap. Owning immense pro- 
rty in the city, he left the greater part of it entirely unimproved, un- 
til his possessions became a great nuisance to the corporation. When 
induced to build, he would only erect the roughest and most unseemly 
buildings, usually put up by his slaves, who brought the bricks with which 
they were made across the river. Many of these buildings are now 
eyesores in our city, tenantless and dangerous from their dilapidated 
condition. So too of his immense property in the country. Buta small 
portion of it was in cultivation. He usually bought tracts of land by 
leagues and miles, instead of acres. He was said to own fifty miles front- 
ing on the Mississippi, in Louisiana. Four-fifths of the swamp land in the 
State belonged to him. He had, too, immense possessions in lorida, Mis- 
sissippi, and Texas. The area of his property would equal that of one 
of the small States of the Union, and exceed that of several of the King- 
doms and Principalities of Europe. The preservation and administration 
of this immense property must have required a vast deal of labor, and 
reat administrative talents. These Mr. McDonogh possessed. He was 
well educated, wrote very well, understood the law, and was quite fa- 
miliar with the history of thecountry. A native of Baltimore, he re- 
moved to this city in 1800, engaged in mercantile pursuits, was success- 
ful, and then embarked in the purchase of wild lands and vacant proper- 
ty, which he followed the balance of his life. He never left the vi- 
cinity of the State, never went North, but remained one of the stand-bys 
and originals ofour city till a few hours before his death. The singulari- 
ty of his appearance, in his old-fashioned blue coat, strapless pants, large 
white neckerchief, with green umbrella under his arm, made him one of the | 
peculiar features of our city. | 
But our notice has reached to an unreasonable length. We must close 
it by expressing the hope that the will of Mr. McDonogh, which we un- 
derstand is to be opened on Monday, will realize the expectations of his | 
hilanthropic purposes, so long entertained by those most familiar with | 
his intentions. He certainly had a glorious opportunity of linking his} 
name with immortality through the establishment of some great institu- | 
tution of charity, education, or science, and we trust that he has in this 
manner obliterated from the memories of the people the recollection of 


the many hard and severe qualities which were exhibited by him. 


N. O. Delta Oet. 28 








The following is from the N. O. “Picayune” of the 29th October :— | 


Mr. McDonogh was buried yesterday afternoon in the cemetry erected 
by himself, near his residence, at McDonoghville, for his negroes. It 
was his wish that he should be buried among them. The funeral was 
plain and unostentatious. Prayers anda short sermon were delivered | 
in the small church attached to the house, built for the negroes, and 
where the deceased himself often preached to his slaves. A very large 
number of persons, white and colored, were present. The coffin was | 
placed in the plain oven-shaped tomb usual here. 

On Saturday evening, C. Roselius, Esq., for fifteen years the legal ad- 
viser of the deceased, appeared before Judge Buchanan, of the Fifth Dis- 
trict Court, and informed him that Mr. McDonogh had left an olographic 
will, which was deposited either in the Louisiana State Bank, the Bank 
of Louisiana, or the Union Bank. An Order of Court was issued in conse- 
quence, for any of the cashiers of said banks to bring the will into the 
Fifth District Court this morning at 10 o’clock. 

Accordingly, at the above hour the cashier of the Union Bank, Mr. 
Frey, appeared, having a tin box containing a duplicate copy of the will, 
with a portfolio containing memoranda for executors, notes, &c. Another 
copy of the will is in the possession of Mr. Joseph Montgomery of 
this State. The court room was crowded. Mr. Roselius presented the 
will, which was proved by Messrs. Grymes, Frey and Grivot. The will 
is of twenty-four foolscap pages, closely written in the testator’s own 
hand writing. Judge Buchanan unsealed, opened and read it, occupying 
in so doing some hours time. After leaving $6,000 and some landed pro- 
perty in Baltimore,to his sister and her children, the deceased bequeaths 
his entire estate, of which he gives no aggregate amount, to the Mayor, 
Aldermen and citizens of New Orleans and Baltimore, half to each city, 
for the purpose of establishing here a free school for poor children of all 
classes, and an asylum for the poor. To the Protestant Male Orphan 
Asylum of this city, he gives $400,000 in yearly instalments. The two 
other institutions, bequests are also in yearly instalments. 

A school farm is to be established in Baltimore, and an asylum for the 
poor. The school farm for the education of the poor children, from four 
to fourteen years of age, of Baltimore first and the other large maritime 
cities of the Union. They are to be taught the pursuits of agriculture 
and the principles of religion. A common English education to be given 
in all the schools, here and at Baltimore, and the Bible to be their prin- 
cipal class book. The inmates of the two poor asylums to defray, as far 
as possible, the expenses of those institutions sofar as their own labor 
can go. The cultivation of the mulberry tree and making of silk in these 
asylums are recommended. To the school farm at Baltimore the sum of 
$6,000,000 is bequeathed in yearly instalments. 

The estate, after the annuities above mentioned are paid, and a number 
of negroes, named, are freed and sent to Africa, to be managed by a cer- 
tain number of commissioners appointed by this city and of Baltimore ; | 
no commissioner to be a member of any council; to serve more than 
twelve months, or twice in succession. The two cities to act as a check 
on each other. None of the property ever to be sold, but to remain for- 
ever as afund for the above charitable purposes. 

A large sum is bequeathed to the American Colonization Society at 
Washington. _ After all these bequests are settled, which the donor ex- 
pects will be in forty years from now, the entire estate to be divided be- 
tween the States of Louisiana and Maryland, and the Legislature to car- | 
ry out the objects proposed. If the commissioners do not follow his in- | 
structions, the estate to fall immediately to the two States. Every pre- | 
caution is taken to prevent those noble bequests from being diverted from | 
oe purpose. The instructions to carry them out are full and | 

e. 

Many high-minded and benevolent sentiments concerning education, 
morality » the duties of the poor and rich, and the preservation of the 
Union, are to be found in the will. The testamentary executors are Messrs. | 
Christian Roselius, A. D. Crossman, Judah Touro, Louis Philip Pelie, | 
Jonathan Montgomery, Joseph A. Maybin, Wm. E. Leverich, | foversd 
Bizoton D’Aquin, and in case of his death his brother Francois Adolphe | 
D’Aquin, of this city ; Messrs. Benj. C. Howard, John P. Kennedy, John | 

pear Smith, Brantz Mayer, Henry Didier, merchant, John Gibson, son 
of the late Wm. Gibson, clerk of court of Baltimore ; Henry Clay, of 
Kentucky, President, and R. R. Girley, Secretary of the American Co- 
lonization Society at Washington,and Walter Lowrie, Secretary of the 

resbyterian Board of Foreign Missions at New York. The will is da- 
ted at the residence of the deceased, 27th December, 1838. 











~ following letter was published in the “ Picayune” of the 30th 
ult. :-— 


In December 1844, soon-after the adoption of my plan by the Council 
of the Second Municipality for the establishment Tf the public School 
Lyceum and Library, a gentleman called on me and expressed his cordial 
approval of the project and his warm wishes for its success. He told me 
he was desirous to aid in the good work, and handed me a bank note of 
one thousand dollars, requesting me to have it applied to that object. He 
at the same time enjoined on me never to mention his name in connection 
With the donation. I promised to comply with his request, and have 
done so to this time, although I have often heard this act of liberality at- 
tributed to other persons, none suspecting him. 

. handed the amount to Mr. Sloo, at that time Treasurer of the Second 
unicipality, and ex-offico Treasurer of the society, who publicly an- 

nounced its receipt from me, as a donation from a person unknown. 

a The injunction of secresy I conceive to be removed by the death of the 
nor : and I also think, that afterso much has been said, written and 

frinted, to create an unfavorable opinion of the deceased, I should be 

a in duty to the memory of one whose character is best vindicated 

y f is acts, were I to withhold from the public the fact that that early 
and liberal friend of our Lyceum and Library was John McDonogh. 


Sam. J. PeTers. 


work, we believe, is now in course of printing at the North, and will fill | 

several substantial volumes. Some of the papers of that section have | 

printed copious extracts of it, which have attracted public attention. Be- 

low we copy from them an account of the appointment of Washington to 

—e command of the American armies on the 17th of June, 
660 (= 

The army was assembled at Cambridge, Mass., under Gen. Ward, and 
Congress was sitting at Philadelphia. Every day new applications in | 
behalf of the army arrived. The country was urgent that congress should | 

legalize the raising of the army, as they were what must be considered, ! 
and what was in he considered only a mob, a band of rebels. The 
country was placed in circumstances of peculiar difficulty and danger. 
The struggle had begun, and yet every thing was without order. The 
— trial now seemed to be this question : Who shall be the Comman- 

er-in-Chief? It was exceedingly important, and was felt to be the hinge 
on which the contest might turn for or against us. The southern and the 
middle States, warm and rapid in their zea) for the most part, were jea- 
lous of New England, because they felt the real physical force was here ; 
what then was tobe done? All New % age adored Gen. Ward ; he had 
been in the French war, and went out laden with laurels. He was a scho- 
lar and a statesman. Every qualification seemed to cluster inhim ; and 
it was confidently believed that the army would not receive any appoint- 
ment over him. What was then to be done? Difficulties thickened at 
every step. The struggle was to be long and bloody. Without union all 
was lost. The country, and the whole country must come in. One pul- 
sation must beat through all hearts. The cause was one and the army 
must be one. The members had talked, debated, considered and guessed, 
and yet the decisive step had not been taken. At length Mr. Adams 
came to his conclusion. The means of resolving it were somewhat singu- 
lar, and nearly as follows : he was walking one morning before Congress 
Hall, apparently in deep thought, when his cousin Samuel Adams came 
up to him and said : 

** What is the topic with you this morning ?” 

** Oh the army, the army,” he replied. ‘* I’m determined to go into the 
hall this morning and enter on a full detail of the state of the colonies, in 
order to show the absolute need of taking some decisive steps. My whole 
aim will be to induce Congress to appoint the day for adopting the army 
as the legal army of these united colonies of North America, and then to 
hint at an election of Commander-in-Chief. ” 

‘* Well,” said Samuel Adams, ‘ I like that, cousin John ; but on whom 
have you fixed as that commander?” ~ 

**T will tell you—George Washington of Virginia, a member of this 

ouse.” 

“Oh,” replied Samuel Adams, quickly, “ that will never do—never.” 

‘“‘It must do, it shall do,” said John, “and for these reasons, the 
Southern and Middle States are both to enter heartily in the cause ; and 
their arguments are potent ! they say that New England holds the physi- 
cal power in her hands, and they fear the result. A New England army, 
a New England commander, with New England perseverance, all united, 
appal them. For this cause they hang back. Now the only course is to 
allay their fears, and give them nothing to complain of ; and this can be 
dene in no other way but by appointing a southern chief over this force, 
and then all will rush to the standard. This policy will blend us in one 
mass, and that mass will be resistless.”’ r 

At this, Samuel Adams seemed greatly moved. They talked over the 
preliminary circumstances, and John asked his cousin to second the mo- 
tion. Mr. Adams went in, took the floor, and put all his strength in the 
delineations he had prepared, all aiming at the adoption of the army. He 
was ready to own the army, appoint a commander, vote supplies, and pro- 
ceed to business. After his speech had been finished, some doubted, 
some feared. His warmth increased with the occasion, and to all those 
doubts and hesitations he replied : 

‘Gentlemen, if this Congress will not adopt this army, before ten 
moons have set, New England will adopt it, and she will undertake the 
struggle alone—yes, with a strong arm, and a clean conscience, she will 
front the foe single handed.” 

This had the desired effect. They saw New England was neither play- 
ing nor to be played with. They agreed to appoint aday. A day was 
fixed. It came. Mr. Adams went in, took the floor, urged the measure, 
and after some debate it passed. 

The next thing was to get a commander for this army, with supplies, 
&c. All looked to Mr. Adams on the occasion, and he was ready. He 
took the floor and went into a minute delineation of the character of Gen. 
Ward, bestowing 6n him the encomiums which then belonged to no one 
else. At the end of the eulogy, he said, ‘* but this is not the man I have 
chosen.” He then went into the delineation of the character of a com- 
mander-in-chief, such as was required by the peculiar situation of the 
colonists at this juncture. And after he had presented the qualifications 
in his strongest language, and given the reasons for the nomination he 
was about to make, he said : 

‘* Gentlemen, I know these qualifications are high, but we all know 
they are needful in this chief. Does any one say they are not to be ob- 
tained in this country? In reply, I have to say they are ; they reside 
in one of our own body, and he is the person whom I now nominate, 
GEORGE WASHINGTON, of Virginia. 

Washington, who sat on Mr. Adam’s right hand, was iooking him in- 
tently in the face, to watch the name he was about to announce, and not 
expecting it would be his, sprang from his seat the minute he heard it, 
and rushed into an adjoining room. Mr. Adams had asked his cousin 
Samuel to ask for an adjournment as soon as the nomination was made, 
in order to give the members time to deliberate, and the result is before 
the world. 

Iasked Mr. Adams, among other questions, the following : 

** Did you ever doubt the success of the conflict ’” 

‘“No, no, not for a moment. I expected to be hung and quartered, 
if I was caught—but no matter for that—my country would be free; I 
knew George III. could not forge chains long enough and strong enough 
to reach around these United States.” 





BREAD PUDDING vs. PLUM PUDDING, 


The editor of the Evansville, Journal writes as follows on being pre- 
sented with a piece of bride’s cake : ° . 
With the wedding notice in another column we received from the fair 





| hand of the bride a piece of elegant wedding cake to dream on. Well, we 


put it under the head of our pillow, shut our eyes sweetly as an infant, 
and, blessed with an easy conscience, soon snored prodigiously. The 
god of dreams gently touched us, and lo! in fancy we were married! 
Never was a little editor so happy. It was ‘“ my love,” ‘‘ dearest,” 
“ sweetest,” ringing in our ears every moment. Oh! that the dream had 
been broken ofthere. But no, some evil genius put it into the head of 
our ducky to have pudding for dinner, just to please her lord. In a hun- 
gry dream we sat down to dinner. Well, the pudding moment arrived, 
and a huge slice almost obscured from sight the plate before us. 

‘“* My dear,” said we fondly, *‘ did you make this ?” 

«« Yes, love—ain’t it nice ?” 

‘«« Glorious—the best bread pudding I ever tasted in my life.” 

«« Plum pudding, ducky,” suggested my wife. 

«<O no, dearest, bread pudding, I always was fond of ’em.” 

‘« Call that bread pudding!” exclaimed my wife, while her pretty lips 
curled slightly with contempt. 

‘Certainly, my dear— reckon I’ve had to eat enough at the Sherwood 
House to know. Bread pudding, my love, by all means.” 

‘«‘ Husband, this is really too bad. Plum pudding is twice as hard to 
make as breadjpudding, and is more expensive, and a great deal better. I 
say this is plum pudding, sir,” and my pretty wife’s brow flushed with 
excitement. i ' 

“«« My love, my sweet, my dear love,” exclaimed we, soothingly, ‘do not 
get angry ; I’m sure it’s very good, if it is bread pudding.” 

«« But, sir, I say it ain’t bread pudding.” 

«* And, madam, I say it is bread pudding.” . 

«< You mean, low wretch,” fondly replied my wife, in a high tone, “‘you 
know it is plum pudding.” 

** Then, arms it is 4 meanly put together, and so badly burned, that 
the devil himself wouldn’t know it. I tell you, madam, most distinctly 
and emphatically, and I will not be contradicted, that it is bread pud- 
ding, and the meanest kind atthat.” 

“It is plum pudding !” shrieked my wife as she hurled a glass of claret 
in my face, the glass itself ‘« tapping the claret” from my nose. 

- Bread pudding !” gasped we, pluck to the last, and grasping a roast- 
ed chicken by the left leg. . han . 

** Plum pudding!” rose above the din, as [had a distinctive perception 
of feeling two plates smash across my head. 

“« Bread pudding !? we groaned in rage, as the chicken left ot 
and flying with swift wing across the table, landed in madam’s . 

‘« Plum pudding !’ resounded the war cry from the enemy, as the gravy 





dish took us where we had been depositing the first part of our dinner, 


' and a plate of beets landed upon a white vest. ) 
‘* Bread pudding, for ever !” shouted we in defiance, dodging the soup 
elder, whose | tureen, and falling beneath its contents. 


“Plum pudding '” yelled the amiable spouse, as, noticing our misfor- 
tune she determined to keep us down by piling upon our heads the dishes 
with no gentle hand. 

Then in rapid succession followed the war cries. ‘‘ Plum pudding? 
shrieked she with every dish. 


‘* Bread pudding,” in smothered tones, came up from the pile in reply » 
Then it was ‘‘ plum pudding” in rapid succession, the last cry growing” 


feebler, till just as I can distinctly recollect, it had grown to a whisper. 
‘Plum pudding” resounded like thunder, followed by a tremendous 
crash, as my wife leaped upon the pile with ther delicate feet, and com- 
menced jumping up and down—when, thank Heaven, we awoke, and thus 
saved our life. 

We shall never dream on wedding cake again—that’s the moral. 


THE BOATMAN’S DAUGHTER. 


The following remarkable story has all the interest of a romance ; yet 
itis true, and the parties are still living :— 

It was in the memorable year 1814, when the allied armies were con- 
centrated about Paris. 

A young lieutenant of dragoons was engaged with three or four Hun- 
garians, who after having received several smart strokes from his sabre, 
managed to send a ball into his shoulder, to pierce his chest with a thrust 
from a lance, and to leave him for dead on the bank of the river. 

On the opposite side of the stream, a boatman and his daughter had 
been watching this unequal fight with tears of desparation. But what 
could an old unarmed man do, or a pretty child of sixteen? However, 
the old soldier—for such the boatman was—had no sooner seen the officer 
fall from his horse than he and his daughter rowed most vigorously for 
the other side. 

Then, when they had deposited the wounded man in their boat, these 
worthy people crossed the river again, but with faint hopes of reaching 
the military hospital in time. 

** You have been very hardly treated, my boy,” said the old guardsman 
to him ; ‘* but here am I, who have gone further still, and come home.” 

The silence and the fixed attitude of Lieutenant S——— showed the ex- 
treme agony of his pains, and the hardy boatman soon discovered that the 
blood which was gathering about the wound on his left side would short- 
ly terminate his existence. He turned to his youthful daughter : 

** Mary,” he said, ‘‘ you have heard me tell of my brother ; he died of 
just such another wound as this here. Well, now, had there only been 
somebody by to suck the hurt, his life would have been saved.” 

The boatman then landed, and went to look for two or three soldiers to 
help him to carry the officer, leaving his daughter in charge of him. The 
girl looked at the sufferer for a second or two. What was her emotion 
when she heard him sigh so deeply, not that he was resigning life in the 
first flower of his age, but that he should die without a mother’s kiss. 

‘* My mother! my dear, dear mother !” said he, “‘ I die without——” 

Her woman’s heart told her what he would have said. Her bosom heav- 
ed with sympathy, and her eyes ran over. 

Then she remembered what her father had said: she thought how 
her uncle’s life might have been’saved. In an instant,quicker than thought, 
she tore open the officer’s coat, and the generous girl recalled him to life 
with her lips. 

Amid this holy occupation the sound of footsteps was heard, and the 
blushing heroine fled to the other end of the boat. Judge of her father’s 
surprise, as he came up with two soldiers, when he saw Lieutenant S-—, 
whom he expected to find dead, open his eyes and ask for his deliverer. 

The boatman looked at his child and saw it all. The poor girl came to 
him with her head bent down. She was about to excuse herself when 
the father, embracing her with enthusiasm, raised her spirits, and the 
officer thanked her in these prophetic words : 

** You have saved my life ; it belongs to you.” 

After this she tended him, and became his nurse ; nothing would he 
take but from her hand. No wonder that with such a nurse he at length 
recovered. Mary was as pretty as she was good. 

Meanwhile Master Cupid, who is very busy im such cases, gave him 
another wound ; and there was only one way tocure it—so very deep it 
was. 

The boatman’s daughter became Madame S 

Her husband is now, not a simple lieutenant, but a lieutenant-general; 
and the boatman’s daughter is as elegant and graceful a lady as any that 
you see at court. 














A SCOTCH RIVAL TO JENNY LIND. 

The Glasgow Herald gives the following curious story, vouching for its 
truth :— 

Towards the end of the year 1846, when the typhus fever was making its 
ravages amongst the poor in the populous districts of Glasgow, a female 
voice was often heard singing at the edge of the pavement before the Wes- 
tern Club House. Her dress consisted of little more than a petticoat and 
ashawl. With the latter she covered her face, head, breast, and shoul- 
ders. One night, when the ‘“‘winds whistled cold,” and the rain was pour- 
ing down in torrents, two young German gentlemen were passing ; they 
- her a trifle and hurried on. Suddenly one of them stopped and 
said :— 

** Do you hear that voice? What beauty and power !_Does no one save 
the possessor of such a voice from destruction ? Shall a girl with such a 
gift from heaven die from hunger, or, perhaps, worse ?” 

** Let us see what we can do,” answered the other. 

They returned, she was gone ! they called the watchman of the district 
and sought information from him; he could say very little about her. 
He did not know where she lived, nor what her name was, nor had he 
ever seen her face, but he gave her an excellent character, as far as he 
could judge. He was told to ask for her name and address ; after obtain- 
ing it, the girl, through his solicitation, finally agreed to visita German 
lady, universally esteemed in Glasgow for her kindness and benevo- 
lence. 

On her arrival there, after the putting aside of the jealous shawl, a 
pale and interesting face was discovered. The girl gave satisfactory re- 
ferences as to her life. It appeared that she was a native of Edinburgh ; 
that having become destitute from the death of her father, and the illness 
of other members of her family, she resolved to try to make a precarious 
living by singing on the streets in the evening. Being asked to sing, she 
readily eomplied. Mr. Seligman, the well known professor of music, was 
present ; but one of the young men said : 

** The voice of that young girl is not the one we admired so much.” 

The girl insisted that she was the person in question, and by repeatin 
the list of songs she was in the custom of singing, established beyon 
doubt that she was the individual in whom they seemed to take an inter- 
est. The matter remained unexplained at the time; but it was subsequent- 
ly found out that the girl had a sister, who was then witha distant rela- 
tion in Paisley, and who, when she happened to be in Glasgow sometimes 
relieved her from the task of singing in the streets. The twogirls were 
taken by the gentlemen and the watchmen for the same, and the mistake 
was thus easily explained. The second girl, who was the elder of the two, 
was sent for, and her voice soon proved her identity. Most satisfactory 
information as to her character having also been received, another bene- 
volent German lady instructed her in reading, writing, and other ele- 
mentary branches of education, and Mr. Seligman gave her singing and 
piano lessons. ; ; 

After more than two years instruction in Glasgow, 1t was considered 
expedient to send her to Germany to pursue & higher branch of musical 
study than this country affords. Thence, where she has been laboring 
successfully, about eighteen months, we receive the most flattering ac- 
counts of her voice, the compass of which is from G below the lines to E 
flat in alto, nearly three octaves. We hear, moreover, that she makes 
great progress in every female accomplishment,and that she is received into 
the best society. As she is to appear soon in giving concerts 1n her na- 
tive country, we considered it our duty to direct the attention of our 
readers to her history, and to interest them inher behalf. The name of 
the young lady, in whose elegant manners, lady-like deportment, and 
musical abilities, no one would find out any trace of the street singer, is 


CurisTIANA Dawson. 


SALE OF THE STICKNEY STOCK AT WESTMINSTER, VT. 

The Providence Journal has a more particular account of the sale of the 
North Devon and other stock on the 11th of October than we have given. 
The ‘‘Lady Jane” at $107,50, and “ Dido” at $95, as well as “‘ Jesse” 
a two year old heifer, at $160, were all purchased by W. Buckminster of 
Framingham. We copy the following from the Providence Journal :— 

«« About seven hundred and fifty farmers, stock breeders, and gentle- 
men amateurs, representing every New England State, and the rder 
counties of New York, were gathered together at 1 o’clock jeoneey, on 
the afternoon of the 9th inst., at the quiet and beautiful little of 
Westminster, and five minutes afterwards the first animal offered (Jessi- 
ca, 7 years old, a full blood Devon, from the Patterson herd,) was struck 
off to Col. Lewis G. Morris, of New York, for $125. 
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_ ln tworhours all the neat cattle, sixty in number, were satisfactorily 


gold. The auctioneer, Mr. Chas. P. Bancroft of Worcester county, Mass., ' 
and of the firm of Buckley & Bancroft, in Boston, fully met the expecta- | 


tions of those most interested, by the rapidity with which he drew from- 
bidders their ultimatum. : 
The want of a good stock auctioneer has been seriously felt among far- 


mers and breeders, and we therefore take some pains, and greater plea- | 


gure, in commending Mr. Bancroft to their patronage. 

There are three things which pleases us in this sale. Ist. The prices 
which were obtained for the animals ; as showing a proper appreciation 
of the ezcellences of the improved stock. 2d. That the purchasers were 
men of judgment and substance, whose opinions, thus practically mani- 
fested, are entitled to respect. 3d. The result is encouraging to farmers 
to use care and judgment in the keeping up (both in character and condi- 
tion) of their flocks and herd. Moreover, it sustains the position, which 
we took a year ago, that a herd will fare better in the hands ofone whose 
reputation as a breeder is yet to be made, than under the charge of one 


who reposes upon his laurels ; stipulating, of course that their abilities | 


are equal. ‘ 
Commending the subjoined list of prices to the notice of the Massachu- 
setts Agricultural Society, and challenging a comparison between the 


herd sold for them and the one now under notice, as to the condition and | 
quality of the animals and the amounts realized for them, we come to the | 


** quid pro quo.” : a 
essica, 7 years old, was purchased by Col. Morris for $125. 

Lady Jane 3 years old, $107 50. 

Dido, 11 years old, $95. 

These are among the full-bloods. The lio cows averages $61 each. 

Jessie, a two year old, was purchase 
Mass. Plowman, for $160 and at night he refused $175 for her. 

The two years old averaged $7450. (But one was of full blood.) 

Jessamine, d. Jessica, a yearling, brought $150. 

Jeannette, d. Lady Jane, do. do. $150. 

All the other yearlings being grade animals, brought $40 each. The 
grade heifer calves, being from 4 to 5 months old, averaged $23. 

The two year old steers brought an average of $60 per pair. The three 
year old, $80. The four year old, $100. 

Of the swine, one imported Suffolk sow, 6 years old, the gran dam of 
the boar exhibited at the late State Show, was purchased by Col. Morris 
for $80. Col. Morris had but just returned from Europe, where he had 
already purchased a fine lot of neat cattle and swine. One Suffolk Sow, 
24 years old, ae ee by Mr. G. W. Hallett, of Providence, for $60. 
One Suffolk Sow, 4 years old, brought $40. One Essex Sow, 4 years old, 
with nine pigs, $129. One Suffolk sow, with 6 young pigs $110. Two 
Suffolk sows, 105 months old, $85. The list is too long to be gone 
through in detail. Suffice it to say that the sixty head of cattle, and 
twenty-six lots of swine, with a few sheep, (which sold low,) produced 

the agreeable aggregate of $5,136. 





A Whale Making Fight.—An account has been published in the Bos- 
ten papers of an attack made upon the barque Parker, Cook, July 22d, 
bya large sperm whale. Capt. G. Smith, of the Schooner Union, just 
arrived at Boston, has given further details of this singular affair : 

«The whale was a very large one, yielding one hundred and three bar- 
rels of oil. When first lanced, the whale stove and capsized the boat 
with his head, and the line caught the leg of the boat steerer, John Hoxie, 
nearly severing the foot. While in the water, Hoxie took his knife from 
his pocket and cut the line. The waist boat picked up the crew. Find- 
ing the whale was very war-like, Captain Cook prepared his bomb-lance 
and gun, and in the meantime the whale attacked the barque and struck 
heron thestem. Theshock was so great that it threw every one on 
board upon the deck, and started the false stem. The whale then went 
off about half a mile and ran upon the vessel a second time, but with less 
force. Capt. Cook then attacked the whale in his boat, with his bomb- 
lance, and fired three times within 80 yards, the whale coming at him each 
time with his mouth open, and “‘showing fight” in the most desperate 
manner. The third lance caused him to spout blood, and he died soon af- 
ter. When the whale was cut in, Capt. Cook bore away for Fayal to land 
Mr. Hoxie.” 


More Destructive Projectiles.—According to a letter from L’Orient, a 
rival to Captain Warner has appeared there. ‘‘M. Lagrange, an apothe- 
cary residing in this town, has been for the last fifteen years, laboring 
at the preparation of a bullet of the most destructive kind. Although it 
appears that he had completed his labors for some time, he did not com- 
municate his discovery to the Government until within the last few days. 
An experiment as to the effect produced by those bullets has been made 
under the inspection of Admirals La Susse and La Guerre, Lieut. Gen 
Laplace, of the Artillery, and of a Commission appointed by the Go- 
vernment. The success of the experiment is said to have exceeded all ex- 
pectation. Each bullet, on striking the object against which it was di- 
rected, exploded with a detonation as loud as that of the gun from which 
it was fired, and produced a most destructive effect. It bursts instantly 
on striking any object which opposes resistance, whether it be earth, 
wood, or stone. At the conclusion of the trial, the members of the Com- 
mission, addressing the inventor, said, “Sir, your name ought to be in- 
scribed among the members of the Peace Congress, for after your inven- 
tion it will be impossible to think of making war.” Mr. Lagrange asserts 
that with a gun boat armed with four pieces of cannon, he could sink a 
ship of 120 guns in twenty minutes. He is in treaty with the Govern- 
me nt for the sale of his secret.” 


Courageous Conduct of three Sisters.—A most daring burglary was 
committed at Mallon Cottage, situated about a quarter of a mile from 
Abbotskerswell, Devon, on Monday evening last. 
sent, and had left the care of the house to his three daughters, who had 
just retired to bed when they heard a noise below as of some persons 
breaking into the house. The eldest of them, about fourteen years of 
age, jumped out of bed, struck a light, which she gave to her sisters, and 
arming herself with two pistols, walked down over the stairs, followed by 
her sisters. On entering the parlor they found everything in confusion, 
papers lying about, and the desk rifled. The burglars fied on the entrance 
of the girls, and the young lady with the pistols jumped from the parlor 
window on to the lawn, and fired both after them. The thieves had sto- 
lem some money, papers, and plate ; but being eager to get off, they dropped 
some plate on the lawn, which was recovered in the morning. Two 
suspicious looking fellows were begging at the house in the morning, but 
they have not yet been apprehended. 

A Young Japhet.—‘‘My son, can you take a trunk for me up to the 
hotel?” said a passenger stepping from a boat on to the /evee, to a ragged 
looking youngster, who sat balancing himself on the tail of a dray. 

‘Your son ?” cried the boy, eyeing him from head to foot. Well, Ill 
be dod drabbed if I ain’t in luck. Here I’ve been tryin’ to find out my 
daddy for three years, and all of a sudden up comes the old hoss himself, 
and knows me right off. How are you 2” stretching out a muddy-looking 

aw. 

rise. traveller was non plussed. Between asmile and a frown, he in- 
quired, 

‘*What is your name, sir ?” 

‘My name’? So you don’t know? Well, it’s nothin’ for people in 
these parts to have so many children that they don’t know their names. 
My name’s Bill, but some folks call me William for short. What the other 
part is, lreckon youknow. If you don’t, you mus’ ax the ole ’oman.” 

And shouldering the trunk, he marched off towards the hotel, mum- 
bling to himself, 

“Well, this isa go. The ole gemman’ come home at last. 


: Good clothes, 
big trunk, must have the tin. Well, I am in luck.” 





ee 


AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 


HIS work is now published, and will be ie 
pm Canada, for One Dollar. forwarded to any part of the United States 


The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the United States and 


—_ we the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses, and copi- 


Orders for the above to be addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,’ N. York. 


DUCK GUNS. 


of Ducking Guns, of large size. and superior quality: 
JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 


TO CLUB HOUSE OR HOTEL ERS 
a COOK, lately arrived from oy in the “ Canada,” wishes to en- 
tion gage the ome Club House, or fashionable Hotel. He has letters of recommenda- 
He a t families in London, and also from Mons. Soyer, the celebrated Cuisiner. 
most ce Eee his Soatimenials to the inspection of any party wishing 
prefer, previous to ente into an engage 

allowed to give a specimen of his skill im the gastronomic art, as he fatters Shoals that 

the expectations of his employer. {n9 


CRICKET! CRICKET !! CRICKET!!! 
CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
C, EA HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway, has just rece 


ived, and keeps for sale constantly, 
of Crieket Bats, Duke’s, Dark’s and Wickham’s Balls, ee tle 








Bi a RECEIVED, an Invoice 
For sale by 
n 9-1m) 














with a aad other articles in that line 
oye well assorted stock of Fancy articles, fine glass ware, bh poweelaing 
ap 27 





by Mr. Buckminster, of the | 


The proprietor was ab- | 


-_ FORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
e following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon application to 
MR, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 


FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849. 

¢ Winner of the St. Leger 1849, 
, Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 

Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850. 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 
Forming a companion to 
Tue Hero with Jonn and Aurrep Day. 

London : Published by Messrs. Fores, 41 Piccadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 
Price 12s. each, colored. 
Plate 1._—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


FORES’S MARINE SKETCHES. 

The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.Y.8., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8s. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 
Price Ts. per sheet, colored ; or 2s, each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 
THE START THE BROOK 
THE WALL THE FINISH. 
Plate 2. HUNTING. 
COVER SIDE 
DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 


GOING TO THE MEET 
THE MEET 


TALLY O! A CHECK 
THE BURST FULL CRY. 
Plate 4. HUNTING. 
RUN TO EARTH WHOOP 
BOLTING THE FOX. | THE RETURN HOME 
Plate 5. RACING. 
SADDLING THE START 
READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 
GOING OUT THE COURSE 
SOHO | THE DEATH. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES, 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turf. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Hernina, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 
Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 4. Camel and Banter. 
Touchstone and Emma. 5. Muley Moloch and Rebecea. 
Pantaloon and Languish. 6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORES’S HUNTING ACCOMPLIS HMENT'S, 
INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates. price £1 5s., colored, from original drawi ngs, by H. Alken. 


Plate 1. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 


TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 
FIELD. 

SWISHING A RASPER. 

IN AND OUT CLEVER. 

CHARGING AN OX FENCE. 

FACING A BROOK. 


FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 
THAT MAY OCCUR WITH HOUNDS. 
Six plates, price £1 5s. colored. from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 
2. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he’ll bring you in at the death. 
3. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUARTERS. 
Taking it with a military seat. 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
5. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 
6 


bo 


D or a G2 


They told me he'd leave everything behind him. 
. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 
[fhe goes on at this rate, I'm afraid | must part with him, 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 


GOING AT A WALL FULL TILT. 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. T. Oliver. on Discount. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
I. Mason, on Lottery. Rowlands, on Culverthorpe. 
A. M‘Donough. on Brunette Bradley, on Tramp. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer Barker, on Marengo. &c. 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 
Size of the engravings. 42 inches by 21. Price £3 3s. 
Colored in close imitation of the original picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 
Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 
Six plates. colored. price £2 12s. 6d., from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD 
A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 
Skill and nerve brought into play. 
3. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 
Science and a firm seat put to the test. 
4. THE WARREN WALL 
A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall 
5. THE BROOK. * 
The pace and pluck clear it gallantly 
6. THE RUN IN. 
A good finisher, backed by luck, lands him a winner. 
FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring. sen., price £4 4s. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS 
4. THE TEAM. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored. price £5 5s. By Henderson. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 
2. ALL RIGHT. 
3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 
4. WALKING UP. 
5. THE OLDEN TIME. 


FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS 
A New Pair. Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 
LATE FOR THE MAIL. 
In continuation of the series of 
FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 





KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 
Price 15s. each colored. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 
Price 21s. each, colored. 
To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2. GOING TO COVER. 


THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 


Painted by J. F Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 


Artist’s proof on India paper............. £4 4s. Od. 
PER SEE SUNN s Gatisuan-s-0. «00.00 g0-e0rd 3 3s. Od. 
| REE By)! ES eS Re 1 Is. Od. 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored. £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 
of the Huntsman’s Horn. 
A subject full of Life. and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 
FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLATES OF THE HORSE. 
The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 
Price 4s. each plate, colored; 5s. each in a case, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 
Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 
AGE IS QUESTIONED. 
Demy 8vo., cloth, colored plates, price 10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 
THE HORSE’S MOUTH. 


SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 
Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut; the appearances 


they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 


BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 


This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodcuts, embedying 


drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the mouths of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form @ valuable 
and necessary work of reference to all connected with horses. 


Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 


Aug 31—3m.] AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE. 41 Sourn-street, New York. 








UNION HOTEL, 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA. 


gy by wos establishment has been recently fitted up in Pacific Street, near Sansome, which 


is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the City Hall and other public 


buildings and within afew minutes’ walk of the principal steamboat landings. The pro- 
prietor, from his long experience in the hasinean ten rer of New York, feels confident 
that those who may patronise his house, will find ever 


to their satisfaction. 


GEORGE BROWN, Proprietor, late of Lovejoy’s Hotel, New York. 
San Francisco, July 1, 1350.—fo 12-3m*] : 

















Nov. 16, 
LONDON FINE GuNs. on 


OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Im just received 
‘ porter, has just invoi 
J PE ne on Double Guns; by a new maker, which, in arty 3 ‘his West? 7 
: 
ao . a Parker and Redfern’s guns, affords the best workmanship and asso. Ae 


rtment 
Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ 
powder flasks, shot pouches. shot magaz 
flasks, cap carriers, powd = os ines, 
other manufacturer” wader guages, &c., &e., the quality of which is not equalled by ‘ay 
Starkey’s central fire Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and ’ 
heat ; . ; Cox : ; . 
<i ape Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto, Best. E i wite 
wena ame” and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman of “the 
4 JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadwac 
Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. ’ no r 
BENRY T. Coon 
a - COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
j > eee AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualities 











GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting a paratus, etc ‘ial 
Sportsmen and Dealers to his assortment of ede hoping to souk hom, all, rn 


with patronage, the same good opinion t i 
notices of his establishment : pinion that prompted the following highly comp 
Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s Ameri i ’ ae - 
H.W. Herbert, Eaq. Vol. 2 page lal. 14 Sports,’ by that distinguished author 
‘For articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches. s i 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Couper afew Gone shows tala wad. 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go aan! in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or out-of-the-way implements, or mat on -- 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served)’ ° 
‘ Extract from the columns of the ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article ontiy 
Further Hints on Shooting.’ by the Hon. W. N. G.. of Worcester Mass fan 
correspondent of that paper. 7m? oa Occasions) 
‘ All the essentials in the shooting line, and of as good li i : 
— at = aig pacne of Henry T. Cooper, ifs etedeay, New Tet +“ 
may be sure of being faithfully served. and honora Boat date 
yer ara y norably dealt by, whether you go in person 


{ Aug 25-6m 
WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
PEALE om bent a ——S S we justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
r. E. Wesson, including those in proc ; “et 
ae "4 process of manufacture at the time of Mr. W esson’s 
These guns are well known for their extraordin oed target i 
are being made, amateurs would do well to poner Ries wanigee at a _ 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter &e., &e y offers. 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable — ” 
Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material for manuf: 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail, is <a 


(Mr 16-6m 
JOHN MULLIN, GUN : 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARCLAY ST. TO 140 N J 
WHERE he continues to manufacture guns. pistols. and ek Goad 
ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and mate 
mm general. 
N.B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint to 
look as good as new, and all repairing done in the b 
bie terms. 


tion of 
favor him 
limentary 











ST., 
equal to the best im- 
rials for the gun trade 


percussion ; old guns made over, to 
est Manner, and on the most reasona- 


(May 16-ly 








YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 


AVE on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Si % 
English Belt Pistols. 6 ingie ‘Guns, and 


Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 
Allen’s do do do. 
Bacon’s do. do do. 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 
Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker's, and Cox’s Percussion Caps. 
G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 
Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 
Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 


Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
trade. {jel-ly 





FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
Cc the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris. 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton. 

Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer. and Moor, together with a large and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 

Gun Wadding of all kinds. Eley’s. R. Walker's, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’ 
&c..&c. Percussion Caps. 

Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 

Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 

All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lane 

{je 29-ly 





ENGLISH GUNPOWDER. 
F. BROUGH, 117 Fulton St., New York, has on hand but a few kegs of Curtis & 


e Harvey’s Diamond Grain Gunpowder, in canisters. Sportsmen will do well to 
give their orders immediately. Ge 8 


THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club. held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 

- evening, May 18th,¢850. the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
ing year :— 

Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane 

E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 

Wm. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway 

Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
| been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of New York. 
} {je 29-Ly 











ANGLING. 
| SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
| OF No. 19 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 


AND 
PRIORY MILLS. SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 
M+“ UFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 
any other house in London. and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist. &c., &c. 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street Bir 
mingham. [Wir 24-ly 


FISH HOOKS AND FISHING TACKLE. 


J. & J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON ST., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y., : ; 
H4 VING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer 
chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. ae J 
Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers ot 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. . 
A full supply of the celebrated O'Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. {Mr 18-6m 


| 

| EZRA M. STRATTON, eer 

| (NOACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), Ne¥ 
| York, has on hand. and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages ™ 
| various descriptions, in the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser think 
| that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect arn 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired wi 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. [my 25-0m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 

No. 114 ELIZABETH STREET, NEW YORY. sai 
IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made - 
L order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality! 
every respect. ' ¥ ~ 
Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 

atch. ab - 
Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to eo-ly" ne 

call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-1) 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. 

SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, any aio sable 

constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most “7 of the 

patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best manner, - Engiand, 

very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running ! 

France, Canada, and throughout the United States. the most 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern, and YY City 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N me 

April 7-tf.] - — 


LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. NEW BORK. m 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest styles, an apna 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons wishing a good article, W! 

their advantage te give us a call before purchasing elsewhere. pan BURY 
WM. J. VAN DUSER. 

N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in its different branches, done with wy 

and despatch, and on the most reasonable terms. ) 


LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI, 


A PACING C GE TO THE WORLD 
‘ JAMES K. Powe Ley ee heats, best 3 in 5, in hat 
ibers, agree to pace a Sweepstakes e, e heats, i the 
Sond pare oy Metairie Course, near the city of New Orleans, in 10 yy te 
Regular Fall Race Meeting over that Course, according to the Rules of the “ago 
Trotting and Pacing Club, almost synonimous with the Rules of — tagw, ey 
Drivers to weigh 145ibs.. $500 entrance, $250 forfeit, $50 declaration. Mon Trotting ae 
ited in the hands of Chas. bee be ey Seger of the N. Orleans 
o vame and close Ist of Nov., ;, A 
Pacine Samanications to be addressed to CHARLES M. WATERMAN, President. 
Hiram Kine, S. M. Reep, 
je 22] J. B. Suerwoop. 
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HN WILLIAMS, VETERINARY SURGEON, 

DR. ae d the public, that h tin’ 
CTFU informs his numerous friends aD P ) e continues 
Qerricing successfull y on the different diseases incidental ae noble animal. the 
practising se“rablishment, at the sign of the Golden Horse, Ne. 131 Christie Street, 


., New York. 
d Delaney Sts. new a striends for their kind patronage during a per'- 


ng from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 
‘3 experience for examining horses for sound- 






Horse, *) an 
tween Broo ; 
<< w illiame, in thanking his numerous 
od of twenty-two years in this city, receivi 
pegs a continuance of their favors. Dr. W. 
pess, favors neither Par y. -pLEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
~ er~* Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &c., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
_ horses. 2 - Fides 
taste coe of this Embrocation. will guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
complaints of the Horse. it will be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
ros : many years with such great success by — ~ ey practice as a Veterina- 
S m, i ) i sefulness is establishe yond a doubt. F 
; D ee, en ante Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises. &e. 
sathe the parts affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains. Stiffuess of Joints, and 
sajeeetions, hand rub well before and after application of the lotion. 
‘ PRICE 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
Blood and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones. Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 
0 Ae at Dr. Williams's Infirmary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 


Golden Horse. 
NB. The owners of Horses an 


for themselves. 


™ a NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 

R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
D dail from 10 till 3 o'clock. as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
fle Powe seer dogs; also, respecting the imsurance of stock against death by disease or 
— M aeseription of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot. 480 
Broadway—Liniments, Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore [Oct 13 


LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly call the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office. or at the officeof their agent, No. 94 Wall st. F. W. HART. 
(Sept. 7—Sm 


—_—— 


dthe Public in general. are invited to call and examine 
Mr 23-ly 




















THE PHCOINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
©G8 to inform: his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacicus 

B and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice, Steaks 
Chops. Rarebits. Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c., until 12 o'clock at night 
4Jso. good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale. Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale, on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 

One trial will preve the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. 

ga Bell's Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New York Spirit of the 
Times. Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file Liy 6} THOMAS DENT. 


CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
Ayre A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally. that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly) 














BATTERY. 

M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from | 

« Nos. ]1 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- | 
son, Esq {jel-3m | 


SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

HIS new and beautiful miniature hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style, with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c.. &c., in eyery floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors., 

May 12, 1849 [May 19 


MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
AVE opened at 385 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank. corner of An 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon. (pronounced to be the most superb 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in additien to which they will add, on or 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises, eovering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast. dine, er sup [Nov3 


DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St.. between Beekman and Spruce. N. Y. 

E' ERY THING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment 
a4 in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues, Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- 
sive (ue Wax; Silk and Worsted Poekets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, ete. In short, everything in the trade always to 
behad. Spanish pins. 

&s Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
B person [Oct 6-ly 














PINE ARTS. 
TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES 

‘a subseribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery. 247 Broadway, 
(late E. White's.) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits, of all sizes, up to the 
size of life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain 

them greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style 
rhe public are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment, 247 
Broadway {je 29-t.f.] HITE. LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. | 





| 

HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 

TATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B. | 
FOSDICK. 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence Ne. 16 Factory Street. 

[Feb 10-ly 





. E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
| to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
_ Vegetable and Flower Seeds ; also,every description of Agricultural Seeds. for stock. 
Fe as - generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 
dous oots 
IC e 
_=. J.T. begs also to state. his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
on —_ _ plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Chari- 
0d, 0 onuon. 


N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup. &c.. &. [Nov 3 


PINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
HE Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
2 Silver Ware. at retail, at much less than the usual prices. 
“ine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watches, double and single time for sporting 
gentlemen. for timing horses. 
_ Gold and Silver Lever. Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
Pp atches 
“tne Silver Lever, Anchor Eseapement, and Lepine Watches. 
Gold guard chains, fob and vest chains. 
Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 
— and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 
adies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles 
Ladies and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins. 
Diamond Rings and Pins 
stone Rings, Chased and Plain Rings 
Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups. Forks fe. 
Sold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. | 
anes and Jewelry exchanged. | 
-. pros ane Warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watcnes, clocks, | 
prices y repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual | 
8 G. C. ALLEN, | 
Importer of Watches and Jewelry. wholesale and retail, 
51 Wall 8t., corner of William, up stairs. 











Dee 4) 
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T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
‘ PAINTER. 
sities 251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
(oa S of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stoneor brass. Ladies’ seals. signet 
thysts ‘Fo pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds, Ame- 
aes opazes, &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coatsof Arms found 
9 painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
“ses Or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200.000 names. 
ee: {June 13 


Fer oad DOGS FOR SALE. 
sale, a lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
a hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers. 1 febsiote 
2 “a together with a great variety of watch dogs. 
. e pi PW = 2 2 r . 
Which le - wave dogs, the largest and best im the U. S., the price of 











; : WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale R 
ae The Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. y iM? 


FOR SALE, 

m —_ a ERY STYLISH AND SUPERIOR FAMILY HORSES. 
A res a Horses, full 16 hands high. 5and7 years old, short tails, warranted 
end drive ear a all kinds of harness. They are well matched for form and color, 
= bee ae - Ay. together, being of easy temper, and light upon the bit. They 
rw daa 7 ng “< horses. and one of them a superior saddle horse, and may be 
a ee ely r together by an unskilful horseman with safety and satisfaction. 
their y horses, are Unsurpassed. They are natural trotters, and will drive upon 

own courage 12 mile an hour with the greatest ease. 


Price $600. Address . . F : 
—_ EDWARD DUGDALE, Burlington, N. J. 
Sept. 15. 1850.—{s 21) et 














FOR 
N English Chariot, built by J. and W. Cc . : 
d : . ‘ . V. Croail, Edinburgh. It is oneof the handsem- 
JA sd ot cn ble carriages in the United States, and is uns d for style 
style por It is im perfect condition, has a rumble and a hammer-cloth in the last 
formation oy meinally £260. Sold only for wantof use. Price $500. For further in- 


George stron, Perens Editor of this paper, or to ALFRED M. HERKNESS, Ninth and 





467 
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THE TROTTING 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER OF SPRUCE, 


LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE. TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850. 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. | 
BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND. MATCH TO WAGONS; 
me! Plain $1.50, Colored $3. J 
TRUSTER, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 1 
LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
e LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY ; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON; 

Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 

GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50, 

LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 
RIPTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

DUTCHMAN, SADDLE: 
Plain 75 cents. Colored $1.50. 

PELHAM, TO A SULKEY: 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 


These splendid prin: s «re pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting, and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
earefully put up, with or without i1umes, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance, to the subscriber. 

Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection ci English Sporting Prints, from 
the originals of Landseer, Herring, and other celebrated Animal Painters. amongst which 
are included 

HERRING’S FARM SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colored, at $6 each. 
FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD: 
6 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
“ORES’S STABLE SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colered, at $5 each. 
And all the publications of the Messrs, Fores, at equally low prices. 
THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844: 
Size 42 by 21 inches : : 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS; 

Same size—companion plate te the above. Both splendidly colored—price $15 each 

Also. a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by NV. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St.. corner Spruce St.. New York. 

Also, gilt. resewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. [au 17-t.f 





VALUABLE AND USEFUL WORKS FOR PARMERS, 
SPORTSMEN, AND OTHERS, 
JUST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY CHARLES S. FRANCIS & CO. 

Farmer’s Library ; Animal Economy, the proper treatment of the Ox, Horse. 

Sheep. Pigs, Poultry. &c.. &c., fully illustrated ; 2 large 8vo. vols. half calf. 

(Single numbers of this may be had to complete sets)........................ $8.00 
The Horse, by W. Youatt, with Supplement by W.C. Speoner, advancing the work 

to the present state of Veterinary Science ; illustrated, 8vo., cloth............ 2.00 
Cattle—their Breeds. Management, and Diseases, by W. Youatt; illustrated. 8vo..cl 2.00 
Sheep. Do. Do. Do Do. 2.00 
British Husbandry, or Farming Practice; 3 vols.. 8vo., cloth................0.--. 
Modern Agricultural Improvements, a Supplement to British Husbandry, 8ve.,cioth 88 
Donaldsen on Manures. Grasses, &c.; 8vo.. cloth 9 


The Book of the Salmon, by Ephemera,; numerous colored plates of Flies, &c.. 
12mo.,. cloth.... 4.00 


| The Fly-fisher’s Entomology. by A. Ronalds; many colored plates, 8yo. cloth... 4,00 


Spring Tide, or the Angler and his Friends; plates, 12mo.,cloth.................. 1,63 
Also, many other valuable works om Angling, Shooting, &c., &., always for sale by 
CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
N.B. All orders for English Books promptly executed [au 3 





THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR. 
HE terms are in adyance—$2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10: $5 for 
beth. where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less 
than 64 pages monthly. elegantly printed, on the best paper. 

Those who desire to have the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 
volumes 

Address, at his risk and cost, J. S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 

The folldwing letter. as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 
accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 
parts of the Union. 

“ Lexincton, Mase. 

‘As for my opinion of your new work, “ The Plough. the Loom, andthe Anvil.”’ Inthe 
first place. | have been actually astonished that one head and hand could do so much. | want 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my 
views of a work so broad in its range. and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 
the cause of agriculture, to give a healthy tone to the great body politic, and@ to recon- 
cile conflicting parties. than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, 
it is just what the country wants. and must convince every owner of land, that if he 
—_ thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 
anvil. 

“| have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. 





: TRIUMPHS OF SCIENCE. 
REMARKABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
AS the facts speak for themselves. and their practical demonstrations are at all times 
more satisfactory than all the vain and empty theoretical trash to be found in every 
science and profession, Dr. WHEELER deems no apology necessary to the community 
for presen the following additional evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
in some painful and dangerous cases of Ophthalmic diseases, recently submitted to his 
professional care and treatment. The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may 
be personally addressed in reference to the named interesting cases, se that even the 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street, New York. 


New York, March 28, 1850. 
To Dr. Wuerrzen. Oculist, 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir: | should deem myself guil- 
ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the public, and ungrateful to you indeed, 
were | to hesitate, for one moment. to make public the great and inestimable benefits that 
my son has recently derived frem your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 
list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dreadfull 
afflicted with a serofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its sight, 
from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied all ap- 
plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced physicians. His eye- 
lashes were entirely destroyed. I then consulted with some of your co-laborers in the 
field of ophthalmic surgery, who at once proneunced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair, de- 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation for your uniformly successful mode of 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known te me, and! am at a loss to 
explain to myself why I did not consult you in the first instance. The gratification I ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind. when you assured me that you could relieve 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
oculists that the case was beyond hope. How shall | convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effeetually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect. his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. I 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure.private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, | 2m at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
Very respectfully, Tuomas S. Caroiiy, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J., March 25. 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, | feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind ; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction. and I am happy to state that. netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint,coupled with my advancement in life, | am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
elaration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice, feeling, as I do, well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN, 


kw DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call u 
him. having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural omgan, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a regular supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 

Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 

A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Br. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. [Ap 18 


1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S 
INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 

FTER having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 

of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 

skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
cures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street, and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 
Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been bald for many 
years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is alsoa most astonishing 
growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose, merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 
of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 
Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 
entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint 
Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 
Henry (©. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of 





| fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 


How to buy a Horse ; illustrated, 12mo., cloth.................... sc. ccccceeel.. 5 
| Practical Horsemanship. by H. Hieover; plates, 12mo., half-bound................ 2.00 
The Stud for Practical Purposes, by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo.. half-bound........ 1.50 
The Pocket and the Stud. by H. Hieover; plates. l2mo.. haif-bound............... 1,50 
How to Keep a Horse economically$ sewed... . .... ....ceccccce cosccccccccsvececs 38 
Mr. Huxtable and lia Plas, WY PORmeG = BOWOG eb ool cc conc co.cc cere chess oclocecesces 38 
The Chase. the Turf, and the Road. by Nimrod ; plates, 12mo., cloth............. 17 
Pe I Ae COONS 5 RO, Coie: «on sinnsc des didecnideenagnetineesanacvesace 1.00 
Lillywhite’s Guide to Cricketers for 1880 ; sewed................ cece cece cece cece 44 


| The trade will be furnished as usual. by 


* Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should 


at all times secure to you epen doors and open hearts. 


* With kindest wishes that you may, for along time to come, be enabled to pursue 


your useful labors. 


) | am. very sincerely. your friend. 
jy 13-3m] 


E. Puinney.”’ 





BOOES, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, Vo. 48 ANN STREET. 
EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 
./ to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 
dispatch. together with Books, Magazines, and all the eheap publications of the day, at 
the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 
and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 
NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORKE—WEEKLY, 


Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent. 
Post, Weekly Herald, The Two Worlds, 
Neal’s Gazette. Weekly Sun, Albany Dutciaman. 


Dollar Newspaper. Tribune. Universe. 
Literary American, Truth Teller, 


BOSTON—WEEKLY. Scientific American, Thompson’s Bank Note List, 


Star Spangled Banner, Golden Rule, Taylor’s do. do. 
Uncle Sam. Nation, 

Flag of our Union, Organ, (Temperance.) MAGAZINES—MONTHLY. 
Pilot, Home Journal, Graham’s,; 

Yankee Blade, Police Gazette. Godey’s, 

Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 

Olive Branch, America’s Own, National, 

American Sentinel, Working Farmer. Blackwood,g 

American Union, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler. Freeman’s Journal, &c., &c., &e. 


Yankee Nation, 

Waverley Magazine. 

Dealers will fiad it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establisument, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 43 Ann St., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. liy 6 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
600 BROADWAY. 
Pye entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 

Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 

The water is continually changing, and is kept at a moderate temperature by means f 
steam pipes. 

The gentlemen and boys’ school is under the superintendance of a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 to10P. M. 

The ladies’ and misses’ scheol, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 
3 P. M. 

Bathing clothing, &c., always on hand. 

For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. [Je 26 








IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 

UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
J rooms of the author, ‘“ The Arcade,’’ 8} Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N.Y., 
Price $3,00. 

BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN, 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by fifty 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containing from one to twenty-four shots, from which 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to enable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
chart or seale of strengths, necessary to be used in making each shot, of an arrangement 
so simple that it can be comprehended by ail, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice and amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate. It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the govermment of the 
game of billiards. and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard play- 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules” are worth more than the price of the 
work. and the hints and advice areinvaluable. Accompanying the work is a treatise on 
the origin, rise and progress of the game. It is also embellished by a fine steel plate 
frontispiece, showing a billiard table and players in position. The above work is the 
most complete one of the kind ever produced in any’part of the world, and the only one 





te, Philadelphia. [Aug. 31. 


where the theoreti, d 080) of the has ever been ¥ ex- 
pial 1 cal science an’ phy game aes 17 





City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown, Ct., had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape, and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Nc. 476 
Broadway, where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles, at 50 cents each. 
S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 230 Pearl St., near John, 


Ba A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 
made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 
its merits, to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price, renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodic complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies. catehing cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts ke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative. it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,; o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick room 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it af- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful and cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Sold in large 8 ez. bottles, at 230 
Pear! St., 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 


| dozen, cash. ; {Ap 13 





SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
| gee by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod.ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated te answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated, inform me that they are superior to ail others. 

‘Vaentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which, by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended “5 ai 

une 27-ly 





DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 

HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials, about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body. and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is not too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
s of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.” Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more is ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument is simple in 
construction. natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter. contrived also 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases te which women are sub- 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given immediate 

relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON. 3 Barclay Street, 

s 7-lam}) next door to the offiee of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
No. 1 ANN STREET, 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM.) TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY, 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest impreved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. Latera 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be tak- 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be worn by 
the youngest infant with perfect safety : 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is given 
to the education of children, whilst under treatment for the cure of rarraig- Curvature 





of the Spine, Bow-legs. or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 
out detaining them from school. Ss / 





GUITARS. 

ARTIN’S GUITARS.—Strangers in want ofa good Guitar, will find it to their ad- 
M vantage to call and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
periority of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tene, and (what is the most important,) 
facility in execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. 

Orders from any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
rice, will be promptly attended to, and the purchaser may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
7 nr naidte poe ee — rh batee nd retail, t 385 Broadwa: 
Sold at map urers’ prices, who e an a onl 
JOHN B. COUPA, Profenof the Gules? 
No connection with the store below. (Oct 21-tf 
MRS. J. HASLEM, 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA 
H* constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns, 
hosiery, gloves, cravats, stocks, and fancy goods. 
Also, linen for ladies and gentlemen, made to order. 
No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 
One doorjbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Mo. 
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-other artists can be seen nightly. 











_ The Spirit of the Cimes. 














. ee 
° terrace in frent, a fountain ij i various 2 
Things Cheatrical. figures in brilliant ecstallite oo aie ree: and ga a -_ 
inde right and left, embowered in trees and flowers, a lake ah panes in 
Astor Place Opera House. —Paropt has at last won the hearts of many precagaat ge all in ine Watteau style, painted and drawn with excellent 
of the musical people, who are willing to accord to her the possession of eHect, and glowing with light and brilliancy. The frame is of 


er .., | or-molu, in the Louis Quatorze style, i 
rare talent as an actress, and great skill and superiority as a vocalist. fringed drapery, fringed with rich po sniagag Magen xo. 1 t on 
She is no doubt one of the most gifted lyrieal artists we have ever had | this scene unwearied, and continually discovering some fing bit of pote 


in this land of liberty, but we are well satisfied that it will require some | ing or effect. The artist may well be proud of his work. 
little time to impress this fact upon the people who have undertaken to 





patronize her. TRUMPET BLAST OF FREEDOM EXTRA. 
During the week the opera of “ Lucrezia Borgia” has been performed ALARMING NEWS! 
twice, and Parodi as Lucrezia gave triumphant demonstration of her pe- We hasten to lay before our readers the important and alarming news. 
culiar and extraordinary capabilities. - | We quote from the ‘* Evening Express” of the 11th inst. :— 
Broadway Theatre.—Sir Wiii1aMm Don having proved to be a “ card,” om — Sharks have been already taken in the Tehuante- 
as the saying is, the managers of this establishment re-engaged him, and | P° "08S: an the cry is, still they come. N. 0. Delta. 


he has appeared since our last issue as Charles Surface in the ‘‘ School g fag — ey -” eer So Pee sevens te - a 
for Scandal,” and also in ‘* The Rough Diamond,” “ The Jacobite,” &c. moan ag seh a a yo po + aa cdg this office 
Siaaepuseienaiene in @ great many characters, and can give s One hundred thousand shark lines and hooks will be required, and also 
is Whaanlag avenieg: tie: Geckender, soe comes bere teem the Bowwy two thousand barrels of mess pork for bait. Harpoons will not become 
ce ih* Wendin Gide jase Ma eis enteensd Ter Ulli, & haven —_ and lances will be just the thing. The general rendezvous will be 
ip auch he be call Gochonoanstaiand oldhanedh ehiiiey. . a orm ve Judge Sharkey assume the chief command. The at- 
It is said that the play of the ‘‘ Betrothal” will be presented to the penned * E . pont ae naty - aera ae ; Ana ofltags 
patrons of this establishment on Monday next, and that Mr. Richings, heat uaie : i ne man Pomme. grr er * na r. merits 
formerly of the Park Theatre, and ever a great favorite, will assist atits | jo .an¢ Pane of . te + ete s mor chance of their making a 
representation. The play produced a sensation in Philadelphia, and may tsk Dapteie Aalietilie tie teehee men mnths ice éu 
here. We feel confident that the advent of Mr. Richings will be regarded Ten thousand sharks are on the road—the cry is still they come.” 


with much pleasure. In concluding this call, we will state that our Devil wishes to know if 
There is every reason to believe that the managers of the Broadway | #ny of our lawyers have gone to California by the Tehuantepec route. 





intend to cater satisfactorily to the people hereabout, and we are gratified Centre & WiGGLEs. 
in the belief. —_——— 
Bowery Theatre —A new play, called ‘“‘The Chevalier of the Red MY BACHELOR BEART. 


ORIGINAL.—BY JAMES LINEN. 
My dearest Louise, 0! I cannot upbraid, 
Although with my heart you have sad havoc made; 


House,” has been produced at this establishment, and with the aid of Mr. | 
J.R. Scott, has been quite successful. It relates to a very interesting 


period in the history of France, and is well put upon the stage. Miss With a form of such grace, and a face so divine, 
Wemyss sustains the part of the heroine in the play. I fear, my dear loved one, you ne’er will be mine. 
National Theatre.—Mr. W. F. Wood, the celebrated pantomimist, who Like the raven, your hair is so black and so bright, 
has, on former occasions, been a very attractive feature at this house, i J 4 “| es ie dark — dar a of rr 
‘commenced an engagement here on Monday, and has appeared in the aL aman ddan, 
, - thrill t 
‘* Dumb Man of Manchester,” &c. He has a very sagacious dog, whose een SSS Se iy Sees Sapa 


- - - pai : ‘ we And, charming Louise, 0! your rich coral lips 
dramatic talent is oamne into action in a piece entitled The Murdered Are sweet as the honey the mountain bee sips ; 
Boatman and his Dog.” Mr. Purdy seems to be determined to keep no- Your cheeks are more fair than the roses that bloom 
velties before his patrons. 


And shed in Love’s garden, their matchless perfume. 
Burton’s Theatre.—During the week the performances have been made Words fail to express all the joy and the bliss 


up partly by ‘ Education,” a very instructive drama—‘ Pil licoddy”—the I feel in the warmth of your rapturous kiss ; 

new play “Giraldi,” and the unfortunate ‘‘Toodles.” The multitudes When first your fair form to my bosom I pressed, 

gathered by these offerings were quite numerous, and very happy. It is Love kindled its flame in my bachelor breast. 

not often that people leave Burton’s with any feeling of dissatisfaction. QO! give me but hope, sweet Louise, and I vow 
Olympic Theatre.—W. A. Ash and Co. have opened this petite es- I shall love you through life full as warmly as now ; 

tablishment with a company for the performance of burlettas, vaude- in jogs and in seereus, in weal and i wee, 


Qur young hearts were made for each other, I know. 


villes, &c, we presume ala Mitchell. We have not had an opportuni- James Linen. 


ty to drop in yet, and as the company aforesaid are not familiar to us, ~ 
we must see them before we express an opinion. a ON ae BABIES. ad “ Th 
Niblo’s.—“* La Fete Champetre,” the ‘‘Green Monster,” and the new | ,), sper —agpescnccst Ragu Repiaritl song -—-- Brea. e Baby's Com- 


f re : ; " | plaint,” which ensueth. We saw the little boy who wrote it ‘‘in his first 
ballet of ‘‘ Mirandi,” have engrossed the attention of the public at this} year,” no longer than last week, in the beautiful saloon of the steamer 


place of amusement during the week. We have heretofore asserted and | ‘‘ Erie,” coming down from Piermont. His eyes were in a “ fine frenzy 
reiterate the statement that it makes little difference what the Ravels do. | Tolling” at the time, being nearly jolted out of his little head; and he 





If they appear in any thing, a host of people will certainly be pleased. wan canpbiting enquulalane “ quetien’” > 
Madame Bisuop’s Grand Sacred Concerts are very successful and high- “‘ Oh, mother, dear mother! no wonder I cry! 
ly attractive. She is one of the very best artistes we have had in this agregar be, = ay pgeehscsy Be vsety Nea 
country, and we feel confident that her concert on Sunday evening, the No matter how hungry the ‘ poor little dear 2 
17th inst., will be well attended. On that occasion Haydn’s Oratorio of No matter if full, or all out of breath, 
the “Creation” will be performed, and,we predict, to the delight of She trots me, and trots me, and trots me to death! 
thousands. ‘‘T love my dear nurse, but I dread that great knee ; 
Jenny Lrvp’s concerts have all been honored with full and fashionable I like all her talk, but wo unto me! 
audiences, and we believe if she were to stay a year and sing every She can’t be contented with talking so pretty, 


And washing, and dressing, and doing her duty ; 
And that’s very well—I can bear soap and water— 
But, mother, she’s such an unmerciful trotter ! 


‘* Pretty ladies, I want just to look at your faces, 
Pretty cap, pretty fire, let me see how it blazes ; 





night, it would be the same. The more she sings the better she sings, 
and the more the public are delighted. This week, however, will be her 
last for a season, but on Monday next she will give a Morning concert, 
as will be seen by the following announcement :— 


In consequence of the very general satisfaction with which the Morn- And she trots me the harder, the harder I sob. 
ing Concert on Wednesday was attended, M’lle Jenny Lind has been in- Oh, mother, do stop her! I’m inwardly sore, 
duced to give a second and last Morning performance on Monday, Nov. I hiccup and cry, and she trots me the more, 

18, to begin at half-past One o’clock, precisely, the entire proceeds of And talks about ‘ wind ;’ ’tis she makes me ache! 
which will be devoted by her to @haritable purposes. Wish ’twould blow her away, for poor baby’s sake! 
ane Song and Echo Song, will (by general desire) be sung at this ““ Thank goodness, I'm still; oh, blessed be quiet ! 

, . . I’m glad my dear mother is willing to try it ; 

Fellows’ Minstrels. —These sable songsters are doing well at their new Of foolish old customs my mother’s no lover, 
quarters in Broadway, where we have no doubt they will be happy to see | And the wisdom of this she can never discover. 
all who may stroll in. Pll rest me awhile, and just look about, 

James M. June & Co. are securing a large share of the public favor at Apa lnagh op 56 Satly, whe page ta end ant, 


And pick up some notions as soon as I can, 
To fill my small noddle before I’m a man. 


‘* Oh, dear, is that she ?—is she coming so soon ? 


the Bowery Amphitheatre, where the distinguished M’lle Tournaire and | 


BrovucHam’s Lyceum.—The walls of this, to be, popular place of | She’s bringing my dinner with teacup and spoon ; 
amusement, are rising with the rapidity of Aladdin’s Palace—in fact, | She'll hold me with one hand, in ’tother the cup, 
everything about the concern is going ahead like a great many thousands | peep ber tog Atay pamela wercmity a A t. 
of brick, thereby-rejoicing the hearts of John’s myriads of friends, who) Her heel it is going from morning till night ; 
are preparing to give him a substantial series of house-warmings on, or | All over the house you may hear it, I’m sure, 
about, the 9th day of December next. We had the pleasure of seeing his | Trot—trotting! just think what I’m doomed to endure !” 


pretty and distingue danseuse Lucy Barre the other day,and also of; Exactly; just think of it, mothers ; and while you are thinking of that, 
learning, from the authority of a knowing one in such matters, that she | = yong 8 —a pee, psy one a aan ee _ 
. . * wettest . . i 5 ie) - 9 
is destined to touch the susceptibilities of the Gothamites to a considera- | acy ene ieocaeie + Ate Boon . cred be, Sew satay tense bans 
ble extent. Brougham will open with a very strong company, and there | }..) expressed from the eyes of little people, whose heads were being 
can be no possibility of a doubt but that the Lyceum will be the especial | raked by a careless nurse with the morning comb! How many just baby- 
pet of the New York people. . | complaints have we heard against the screwing-up process of morning 


~ : ir- j ' i “é b th ” but 
Miss H. Fannine Reapv.—This talented lady appeared at the Troy acniing! We anes Sen So Se ee ee . 


" ‘ that’s nothing to do with the question. The thing to be considered is, 
Museum on the 7th instant, and so well pleased were the audience | whether it is necessary to trot achild to death, or put it in purgatory 


that she was especially invited by the officers of the Army at the Ar-| every morning with a fine-tooth comb, or the cruel “‘curl-finger” of an 
senal to read ‘‘ Macbeth,” on the following Monday. The request was Irish nurse? These are questions which we think ought to be ‘‘mooted.” 


: . eas . Knickerbocker 
complied with, and a numerous and critical audience assembled, and were 


highly pleased with the entertainment. We learn from a correspondent Munificence.—We must — — ™ - — a ong Sg ~ s 
that i : * ai charity which we see attributed to a lady by the organs of the daily 
to ee ee . one. gare qunese cay tye eran. Mies Howard, of York Place, has assigned over to the trustees (the 

> Apogee usic between the acts. One of our Troy | ‘pay) of Fingall and Mr. Mackinnon) the amount of £45,000, in money and 
exchanges says :— land, for the purpose of erecting on her property at Pinner a crescent of 
** The manager of the Theatre Royal, Montreal, stopped in our city on| twenty-one houses. The centre house is for the use of the trustees ; and 
Thursday night, to witness Miss Read’s performance, and called on her | the other twenty houses are for twenty widows, who are to occupy them 
early the next day, with very advantageous proposals for appearances in| free of rent and taxes—and to receive also £50 a year, or more if the 
Montreal and Quebec.” fund will allow. The widows of naval men are to have the preference, 

Miss Read left Troy on Wednesday morning last, to fulfil an engage- then those of military men, and lastly the widows of clergymen. 


ment at Montreal. Our friends will doubtless give h .| ‘Bathe every day !” exclaimed the widow Smashpipes, as she dropped 
tion, if they have not already done so S pee eer sore the fiat-iron upon the horse-shoe, and looked her neighbor Snubs right 
Death : : . in theeye. ‘Why, you don’t tell! I never used to think of stripping my 
a of R. L. Place.—This well-known theatrical manager, so long| Jeemes, and giving him a right good wash but four times a year ; once in 
& resident of New Orleans, died on the morning of the 2d inst., at his; the spring, once in the summer, once in the fall, and once in the winter! 
brother’s residence, in St. Charles-street, after a short illness. The <«pj. | However, some children ketch dirt sooner than others.” 
cayune’’ of the 3d says :—* He had just returned from a tri North * t a ee — ae ——SSESEE rs 
» to INKS’S NEW RK GS 
secure a stock company, a ballet troupe, and engage stars for the coming D Ss ex “ Pree ae ee 
seaso : ‘ " , yes EDITED STER. 
nat the American Theatre. ‘Bob Place,’ as he was familiarly| [UST PUBLISHED, «The Sportman’s Vade Mecum ;” by Dinks, edited by Frank 
called—though his name was really Ransom L. Place—had enikg ahh! = Sei cert: oe ee — = a, gn me 
* : : . . ions i t te ing, rearing, breaking. kenne’ . ) 
friends ac city » and a naa be much regretted. He had intended Dogs ; tien with samsenees valuable receipts for the treatment of the various dis- 
Opening the American w grand di : , eases to which the Canine Race i ject. ‘ 
theatre entirely rem sain ed piaaetenn % variety of talent, in a tiene aan remarks on en thar leedinn and carriage. designed expressiy for the 


use of young sportsmen, with illustrations, drawn expressly for this work, by Henry 
The St. Charles Drop Scene.—The followi William Herbert, Esq. Price 62} cents. 

















a SEND, 222 Broadway. 
— N. 0. « Picayune” of the 8d inst. -—_ ~ ng paragraph we copy from| 2 16-1m] = STRINGER # rows 7 way 
on tine a d yam call in last evening at the St. Charles Theatre, to BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY,) NEW YORK. 
Laidlaw. The ses Dar rok | the celebrated London artist, J’ ¢. UNKS, V-ALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES 
- an Italian landsca pe, with a marble _ : NB. Trunks, eo ho and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 








Vy green velvet- ° 


re i 
A SUPERB ASSORTMENT OF 
DUTCH BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, N 4 
: , No. EW Y 
Agricultural, Garden, and Flower Seeds, in Mats f roe 
their season. 
Strawberry Plants, of the choice kinds. 
Asparagus and Rhubarb Root. 
Cauliflower, Cabbage. Broccolli, and Celery | Split Peas. 
Plants. Greenhouse Plants, &c., & 
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, AND CROcHs 
| E. J. Tryon would call particular attention to his stock of bulbs. assuring ‘i 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be found at any other place Patrons 


| Also, a choice stock of Canaries. {a 1g 
! — a i 


| Amusements, &c. 
(BROADWAY, OPPOSITE BOND ST.,) 
MADAME ANNA BISHOP’S FIFTH GRAND SACRED CONC 


will take place on 
SUNDAY EVENING NEXT, NOVEMBER 17, 1850 
To begin at haif-past 7 o’clock, on the same magnificent scale as before 
HE most Imposing, humerous, and stupendous orchestra ever assembled togeth 
this country. Grand Chorus, under the superintendence of Mr. Lyster as 
On this occasion will be — Haydn’s immortal Oratoria of the 
j ATION, : 
in three parts ; the only time this truly great work can be heard in this co 
its splendor and extent, as other classic compositions. from cele 
———_- for the following Sundays’ Sacred Concerts. 
y unanimous desire. some of the choice and ul lections, formi 
neous parts of the last Sunday’s Sacred Concerts wal Sesspented. tain Miscel 
; The performance under the sole direction of MR. BOCHSA 
Tickets 50 Cents, to all parts of the Hall—to be had at the principal hotels ‘ 
the Hall. Seats can be secured in the grand tier only, without any extra charge pe 
music stores of Messrs. J. E. Gould & Co., 297 Broadway, and of Messrs. Kerksi ~ 
Breusing, 421 Broadway ; also at the Hall the whole of Saturday. Nov. 16, and at th a 
on Sunday, the 17th, from one to two, and from four to the evening. oma 
Sacred eo = ——— at 7} o’clock, and. on account of the immense 
concourse of persons a i 
—_— Pp ending these classical concerts, doors to open at aie = 
FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS. — 
J. B. FELLOWS, MANAGER AND PROPRIE TOR 
¥ FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS, has the honor to inform the citizens of this great M 
tropolis, that his New Hall, built on the Tattersall ground, iia 
444 BROADWAY, 
is now finished, and his celebrated Band of Minstrels will give their frst Concert in it on 
i MONDAY EVENING NEXT, Nov, 4. 
6 Hall is fitted up in a most gorgeous style—cushioned seats, ¢ j 
: , varpets, and beautiful. 
ly lighted. thiopi i 
ly igh = The Band is composed of the greatest talent. as regards Ethiopian minstreisy 
J. B. Fellows believes it a duty to present his grateful thanks to his i 
—_ oy seg emer y, who have extended so liberal a patronage Aa pening 
*g8 to state that neither pains nor expense will be paid to make this the . 
and chaste place of resort in the city. a 
Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 7} o'clock. 
Admission 25 Cents. 


NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 
No. 37 BOWERY. 
JAMES M. JUNE & CO., PROPRIETORS 
Pw ES every evening by J. M. JUNE & Co.’s world-renowned French 
Company. M’lle Louise, Madame Rosaline Benoit, M’lle Tourniare. Mlle J osephine 
and M’lle Jeanette, Mons. Benoit, and Mons. Tourniare ; a Constellation of Stars. 
Mr. J. Nixon, Equestrian Manager—Joe Pentland. Clown. 
Private boxes 50 cents ; Boxes 25 cents; Pit 12} cents. 
Doors open at 64—performance to commence at 7}. 
An afternoon performance on Wednesdays and Saturdays. 


MOBILE THEATRE. 
J. M. FIELD, LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
HE regular season at this theatre will commence between the 25th November and lat 


December ensuing. Business communications from this date must be addressed di- 
rect to Mr. F., at Mobile. [Oct. 26-2m 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and is 
now prepared to give instructions in Dancing and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waitzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 
Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P. M., for \a- 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to 104 P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 
The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 
Private lessons toagree with the time of the applicant. Terms made known at Mr 
B.'s residence, 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hour 
of tuition. {3 21] L. BROOKES 
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Bird Seed, and Cages 
Budding and Pruning Knives. 
Mushroom Spawn. 
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‘DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE. 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM. 
ALL THE FORSIGN PAPERS, 
PIC NIC SALOON. 
ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 
GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK, 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served. 
“Vivat Res’ Publica.’’ [je 1} A. J. ALLEN, Manager. 
OUR AGENTS. 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive all monies due for the “Spirit of the Times’’ and the “Turf Regis 
ter.’’ 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS. of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent, assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hall, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke. 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J.T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “Spirit,” to canvass 
for new subscribers, and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for ‘le 
paper. 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No.1N orfolk strest, 
Strand, London. 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA.—Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and Now 
paper Agents. are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “Spinto 
ihe Times.”’ 

aa Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

sar Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr. T. WOOD is no longer employed 
Collector for this paper. 


a 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. ° 
Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ NapoLeon or THE Toa.” . 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Syiphide. 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 
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BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA. 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION 4 
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THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF AGE 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, SAPERATUSS, al -™ 8T 
DID STEE bs ‘ = 
PUBLISHED. Se OLTURDAY MORNING, AT No, 1 BARCLAY STREET. 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 





ADT Ea - TS. wa $1,00 
i nt not exceeding ten lines—one insertion....-- +++» "'** 00 
yee De ane do ~ de. “Three months. .-.. +--+ +" 900 

Do . do. do. Six months......---+++°"" 15.00 


De. do. do. 
Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


; Excravies to be had at One Dollar each e 
Letters relating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be addressed 


4 inti C., t 
bat en to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, ° 


the paper. to be addressed to the Publisher, Jonn RrenaRps. 
aa All letters to be posé paid. 
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